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GARFIELD  GLEANER 


Alien  and  Jlow 


Garfield  Junior  High  School 
Berkeley,  California 
June,  1933 


Not  the  Old,  Not  the  New 


Look  at  those  stairs  that  lead  up  to  that  gate. 
Those  stairs,  that  gate— if  only  they  could  speak! 
What  they  could  tell— but  mute,  they  stand,  sedate; 
They  watch  and  hear  the  ones  who  pass  to  seek 
Each  store  of  knowledge.  Some  with  hurrying  feet 
Are  eagerly  ascending  to  those  portals 
Flung  open  wide,  like  outstretched  arms,  to  greet 
The  incessant  stream  of  unimportant  mortals. 
Some  lingering  feet  descend  neath  flowing  robes, 
Then  turn  to  journey  through  a  harder  world; 
Each  person  ventures  on  with  fuller  hopes. 
Those  stairs,  that  gate,  that  lead  up  to,  unfurled, 
Some  more  of  Education  s  rich  ,  old  scroll, 
Still  stand,  will  e'er  be  splashed  with  artist  stains, 
But  even  if  immortalized,  the  soul 
Of  Learning  in  that  majestic  place  remains. 


Gordon  Conneul,  Low  Ten. 


The  Orange  and  the  White 

There  s  a  school  in  dear  old  Berkeley 

That  stands  for  all  that's  true, 
And  the  boys  and  girls  who  go  there, 

Fair  Wisdom  to  pursue, 
Will  be  loyal  to  her  colors 

As  they  float  in  streamers  bright, 
And  will  always  be  defenders 

Of  the  Orange  and  the  White. 

Through  the  three  bright  years  at  Garfi 

'Midst  the  scenes  we  love  so  well, 
As  the  mystic  charm  of  knowledge 

We  truly  seek  to  spell; 
Or  we  win  athletic  vict'ries 

As  upon  the  field  we  fight, 
Still  we'll  work  for  dear  old  Garfield 

And  the  Orange  and  the  White. 

When  the  cares  of  life  o'ertake  us, 

Mingling  fast  our  locks  with  grey, 
Should  our  dearest  hopes  betray  us, 

False  Fortune  fall  away, 
Still  we'll  banish  care  and  sadness 

As  we  turn  in  mem'ry's  flight 
And  recall  those  days  of  gladness 

'Neath  the  Orange  and  the  White. 


We  of  the  '"old  Garfield"  have  many  memories:  the  days  of  gladness 
and  of  sadness  we  have  shared;  the  work  we  have  done  together:  the 
friendships  formed  and  carried  to  the  new  Garfield. 

Those  friendships  which  we  still  enjoy,  supplemented  by  the  friend- 
liness of  their  children,  help  guard  the  cherished  "spirit  of  Garfield." 

The  Garfield  spirit  has  carried  us  through  '"Sirkus"  days  and  nights, 
Library  Days,  moving  days,  tenting  days,  and  into  the  really  new  Gar- 
field. Always,  plans  for  the  future,  wishes  for  and  expectations  of  a  finer 
and  happier  Garfield,  have  been  with  us. 

One  person  has  contributed  much  of  the  thrill,  the  understanding, 
the  ambition,  the  courage,  the  work  and  the  sympathy  needed  on  the 
road  from  "then"  to  "now"— Mr.  Hennessey.  Both  the  old  and  the  new 
have  been  molded  under  his  guiding  hand,  and  to  him  in  loving  appre- 
ciation and  gratitude,  the  Gleaner  staff  dedicates  this  newest  of  Gleaners. 


GARFIELD  THEN  AND  NOW 


Memory  Qlimpses 

The  first  Garfield,  at  Rose  and  Shattuck,  furnished  during  Christ- 
mas vacation,  1915,  seating  two  hundred  eighty  pupils,  ready  to  open  at 
the  beginning  of  the  New  Year.  The  steady,  heavy  rains  during  the 
week-end  preceding  the  opening,  flooding  the  basement  and  submerging 
the  heating  plant.  Three  hundred  ninety  pupils  enrolling  on  the  first 
morning.  Dismissed  after  the  first  half-hour.  Returning  the  next  morn- 
ing. Dismissed  again,  after  receiving  assignments  for  "home  work." 
Repeated,  day  after  day— for  three  full  weeks.  No  heat! 

#  #  # 

April,  1916,  one  hundred  Garfield  pupils  busily  planting  ivy  sprays 
on  the  banks  below  the  building— grown  during  a  score  of  years  into 
the  beautiful  ivy-terrace  at  the  University  Elementary  School. 

ja.  ,A/_  -V- 

"7i-  "A"  -|V 

February,  1919,  forty  of  Garfield's  seven  hundred  pupils,  with  books 
under  their  arms,  shivering  in  the  cold  rain  outside  the  drugstore  at 
Vine  and  Shattuck— having  been  evicted  by  the  Fire  Chief  from  the  new 
school-room  above  the  store,  which  they  had  occupied  for  just  two 
hours.  *      *  * 

April,  1919,  seven  hundred  Garfield  pupils  and  their  teachers, 
marching  in  parade  on  Shattuck  Avenue,  carrying  banners,  "Vote  for 
School  Bonds  and  Give  Us  Room." 

April,  1921,  eig'ht  hundred  Garfield  pupils  and  teachers  gaily 
marching,  with  the  band,  to  the  spacious  new  Garfield  grounds,  where 
each  grade  planted  a  tree.  (Where  are  the  trees?  Look  under  the  gym 
and  the  surfaced  playground— for  the  roots.) 

#  #  # 

September,  1921,  nine  hundred  Garfield  pupils,  with  their  parents, 
teachers,  and  friends,  attending  a  Sunday  afternoon  dedication  and  re- 
ception in  the  fine,  new  brick  home  of  the  school. 
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September,  1922,  one  thousand  Garfield  pupils  rejoicing  that  a  gym- 
nasium had  been  built,  and  making  plans  to  raise  the  money  to  equip 
it  for  use.  #  .    #     •  # 

September,  1924,  Garfield  happy  over  the  new  auditorium,  and 
making  plans  for  raising  money  to  build  and  equip  a  stage  and  pur- 
chase lights  for  the  room.       *      *  * 

September,  1927,  the  last  annual  "gigantic,  colossal,  stupendous" 
Garfield  "Sirkus."  Cars  parked  solidly  for  twelve  blocks  in  every  direc- 
tion; every  room  lighted;  crowds  packing  all  the  rooms  where  shows 
and  concessions  were  being  held.  Flash!  All  fuses  burned  out!  The  en- 
tire building  in  darkness.  Frantic  calls  to  the  fire  department  and  the 
P.  G.  8c  E.  Firemen  with  flashlights  dashing  from  room  to  room,  urging 
the  audiences  to  be  calm;  "trouble-shooters"  climbing  the  light  poles. 
Flash!  Lights  on!  The  show  goes  on. 

Thirteen  hundred  dollars  cleared— to  pay  for  the  lawns  and  the 
beautification  of  the  court.  ("Gone  with  the  wind"— and  the  bricks 
and  cement  and  the  plaster  and  the  lumber.) 
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Time  marches  on!  Garfield's  twelve  hundred  pupils  have  acquired 
eleven  bungalows.  Tennis  courts,  costing  nearly  three  thousand  dol- 
lars, have  been  constructed.  Bleachers  have  been  built.  The  old  fire- 
hazard  cafeteria  on  the  third  floor  has  been  replaced  with  a  new  one, 
with  eight  class-rooms  above. 


*^ 


December,  1933.  Busy  preparations  for  graduation.  Flash!  Orders 
from  above:  "The  Garfield  building  is  an  earthquake  hazard!  Move  out 
within  twenty-four  hours!"  Out  we  go! 
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Tenting  on  the  old  camp-ground!  More  than  three  years  of  it. 
Knees  skinned  by  falling  in  gravel;  clothes  and  shoes  ruined  by  mud 
and  dampness;  nerves  rasped  by  flapping  canvas  and  leaking  roofs.  The 
seasons  come  and  go:  sunshine,  clouds,  rain,  mud,  wind!  We  learn  to 
know  them  all— intimately.  The  "staggered  program!!!" 
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Reconstruction!  Falling  masses  of  brick  and  mortar!  Deafening 
noise  of  electric  hammers  and  drills!  Air  filled  with  dust-clouds  of  ce- 
ment and  plaster!  Will  it  ever  end? 

#      #  * 

It  has  ended.  We  are  in  the  new  building.  Comfortable  classrooms, 
dry,  warm  and  clean.  Happy  pupils,  happy  teachers,  contented  parents. 

Only  the  flapping  ghosts  of  the  tents  to  remind  us  of  the  past. 

=&      *  * 

Garfield  of  the  future!  The  same  indomitable  Garfield  spirit  that 

has  kept  up  the  morale  of  the  school  throughout  its  varying  fortunes, 

the  same  splendid  cooperation  of  parents  and  community,  the  same 

devoted  service  of  teachers  tried  and  true,  the  same  high  standards  of 

ambition  and  achievement  that  have  placed  more  than  five  thousand 

names  on  the  roll  of  Garfield  graduates,  the  same  ideals  of  service,  will 

make  Garfield  a  better  school  year  by  year.  As  Time  marches  on,  our 

school  will  be  in  the  VAN.  THIS  we  know.       ^  T  TT 

D.  L.  Hennessey. 

EDITORS'  MESSAGE 

From  Old  to  New 

Rising,  with  golden  gleam, 

The  builder  s  and  the  schoolboy's  dream. 

The  long-still  building  'gain  resounds 

With  happy  voices  and  rebounds 

The  joyous  step.  The  lonely  tents, 

With  canvas  full  of  scars  and  rents, 

Fade  fast  away;  and  now  'tis  true 

The  building's  ours;  we  have  the  "new." 

Marie  Morholt,  High  Nine. 

The  old  tent  school  has  faded  into  the  distance,  but  nearly  three 
years  of  happy  memories  still  live  in  our  hearts.  Our  new  building  has 
inspired  us  with  new  purposes  and  new  dreams.  Accomplishment  seems 
easier  in  gracious,  new  surroundings.  Happy  times,  happy  friendships, 
and  happy  memories  make  Garfield  an  unforgettable  legend  in  our 

Sara-Helen  Lee,  High  Nine. 
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Hennessey,  D.  L. 
Cannon,  MaBelle 


FACULTY 


Archer,  Mrs.  Kate  W. 
Arendt,  Marion. 

Assistant  to  the  Principal 
Bagnall,  Mrs.  Franklin 
Barry,  Margaret 
Boehne,  Fred 
Bi  ubaker,  Emma 
Brush,  Charlotte 
Campbell,  Victoria 
Clark,  Mrs.  Frances 
Collar,  Gladys 
Corley,  Harold  P. 
Davis,  Mrs.  Dorothy 
Dyson,  Mrs.  Margaret 
Fisk,  Katharine 
Flanders,  F.  A. 
Fraser,  Annie  Mills 


Gavin,  Mrs.  Isabel 

Goode,  Beatrice 

Groefsema,  Christine 

Hamsher,  Alice 

Hughes.  Samuel 

Kelton,  Genevieve,  Counselor 

Kidwell,  Ruth 

Kilkenny,  Mrs.  Myrtle 

Laurens,  Helene 

Leland,  S.  J. 

Lewis,  Edna 

Lowrey,  Mary 

Mally,  Alfreda 

Martin,  Helen 

Minzyk,  John 

Montague,  Mrs.  Alberta  E. 

Mossman,  Edith  L. 


.  Principal 
Secretary 

Nealson,  Willis  S. 

O'Neill,  Mrs.  Dorah  D. 

Patton,  Bessie 

Patton,  Elizabeth 

Perry,  H.  D. 

Piatt,  Mrs.  Mona 

Riley,  Irma 

Rowell,  Mrs.  Evelyn 

Rushtorth,  Robert 

Russ,  Mrs.  Helen,  Counselor 

Shriver,  Mrs.  Edna 

Smith,  Mrs.  Iva 

Stone,  Nell 

Stout,  Harriet  M. 

Verbeck,  Mrs.  Winifred  H. 

Weed,  Mrs.  Roslyn  Mae 

Wilkes,  Mrs.  Emma 


SPECIAL  TEACHERS  AND  ASSISTANTS 


Bellus,  Mrs.  Ruth 

Assistant  Librarian 
Hibbard,  Mrs.  Mary 

Assistant  Secretary 
Foster,  Georgia  P. 

Nurse 


Rice,  Delight 

Special  Teacher 
Lumpe,  Frank 

Playground  Director 
Menefee,  Mrs.  Dolly  P. 

Cafeteria  Director 


Petitt,  Mrs.  Bessie  L.,  Matron 
Kimbell,  S.  B.,  Head  Custodian 
Hoag,  Jack,  Custodian 
Odom,  Joseph,  Custodian 
Post,  C.  C,  Custodian 


THE  VOICE  OF  EXPERIENCE 

Mrs.  Archer:  Stop  that  nonsense! 

Miss  Arendt:  Keep  your  eyes  on  the  copy-book. 

Mrs.  Bagnall:  Don't  slam  that  door.  Hold  it  I 

Miss  Barry:  Girls,  we  are  here  to  learn,  not  to  talk. 

Mrs.  Bellus:  Quiet,  please. 

Mr.  Boehne:  Hands  off  the  materials. 

Miss  Brubaker:  Now,  when  I  was  in  Yucatan  

Miss  Brush:  Ne  parlez  pas. 

Miss  Campbell:  If  you're  not  quiet  in  two  minutes,  I'll  lose  my  temper. 
Miss  Cannon:  Come  back  tomorrow  and  I'll  have  it  for  you. 
Mrs.  Clark:  Now,  girls! 

Miss  Collar:  Give  me  a  chance  to  think  about  it. 
Mr.  Corley:  For  Pete's  sake! 

Mrs.  Davis:  One  more  inch  and  you'll  break  the  record. 
Mrs.  Dyson:  I  must  have  your  absolute  attention  while  I  read  the 
notices. 

Miss  Fisk:  "Do  you  want  to  earn  an  "A"? 
Mr.  Flanders:  Well,  boys! 

Miss  Fraser:  What,  where,  when,  and  why  important? 

Miss  Gavin:  Now  up  at  my  cabin  near  Truckee  

Miss  Goode:  I'll  just  have  to  give  you  a  detention  slip. 
Miss  Groefsema:  Quiet,  please! 

Miss  Hamsher:  Keep  your  hands  off  the  typewriters. 
Mr.  Hennessey:  Keep  your  hands  off  your  neighbors. 
Mr.  Hughes:  Look  pretty,  please!  Look  at  the  birdie. 
Miss  Kelton:  You  must  be  exact!  Unless  you  are  exact  you  never  get 
anywhere. 

Miss  Kidwell:  Will  you  please  take  this  note  to  ? 

Mrs.  Kilkenny:  You  need  another  half-point. 
Miss  Laurens:  What  is  your  telephone  number? 
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Mr.  Leland:  It's  more  than  a  man  can  stand. 

Miss  Lewis:  Equals  divided  bv  equals  equals  equals. 

Miss  Lowrey:  Now  be  quiet,  because  once  I  knew  someone  

Miss  Mallv:  Stand,  and  put  your  chairs  under. 
Miss  Martin:  Watch  out  for  tense! 

Mr.  Minzvk:  Do  it  like  this— 'To  poom  de  doodle  dum!" 
Mrs.  Montagrne:  Isn't  that  so.  class? 

Miss  Mossman:  Just  so  much  and  no  more  for  perfect  credit. 

Mr.  Xealson:  Three  checks  for  the  "Pest  House." 

Mrs.  O'Neill:  You  mav  come  to  mv  tea  party  after  school  today. 

Miss  B.  Patton:  All  those  talking  count  to  1000. 

Miss  E.  Patton:  Your  fine  amounts  to  $5.69. 

Mr.  Perry:  O.  K. 

Mrs.  Piatt:  Stand,  pass  out.  the  front  door. 
Miss  Riley;  Stop  moving  vour  feet  around. 
Mrs.  Rovcell:  Look  it  up  in  the  dictionary. 
Mr.  Rushforth:  Key  down,  bovs! 

Mrs.  Russ:  After  all.  the  world  has  a  right  to  expect  certain  things  of  us. 

Mrs.  Shriver:  This  sounds  like  a  sewing  bee. 

Mrs.  Smith:  Mv  favorite  idiosyncrasy  is  

Miss  Stone:  Posture,  please! 

Miss  Stout:  Don't  forget  to  sign  up.  girls. 

Mrs.  Yerbeck:  I  think  I  told  you  that  before. 

Mrs.  Weed:  All  right— didn't  I  tell  you  not  to  say  "'All  right"? 

Mrs.  Wilkes:  The  time  is  yours.  T  ,  r  T  AT- 

;  Louise  Murphy.  Low  \  me. 

Idf.lla  Searl,  Low  Nine. 
GLEANER  STAFF 

Co-Editors  ....  Sara  Helen  Lee.  Marie  Morholt 
Assistant  Editors  ....  Idella  Searl.  Louise  Murphy 

Business  Manager  Albert  Kessler 

Assistant  Business  Manager  Lou  Neweield 

Co-Art  Editors  ....  Julia  Isackson,  Hall  Bither 
Joke  Editors    .    Walter  Gerould,  William  Hollingsworth 

Art  Staff—  Marv  Lou  Allen.  Margery  Clarke.  Gordon  Connell.  Patricia  Reed. 
Henrv  Williams. 

Business  Staff— Ldith  Anderson.  Evelyn  Conner.  Phillip  Crum.  Beatrice 
Daigre.  Carol  Duttle.  Jean  Foxall.  Jean  Gregorv.  Jim  Harlen.  Helen  Jacovleff. 
Keith  Johnson.  Anne  Kidder.  Sanford  Lew.  Phoebe  Jean  MacCaughey.  Marion 
McMillan.  John  Olnev.  Marv  Studebaker.  Robert  Wall,  Ruth  Woodbury. 

Literary  StaffSoreen  Angell.  Veronica  Baird.  Elizabeth  Cothrin.  Albert 
Dowler.  June  Dowler,  Marv  Jane  Eisenhauer,  Shirlev  Estv.  Jack  Fuery.  Joan 
Hauser.  Carol  Leland.  Bill  Loomis.  Marilyn  Mack.  Bertwing  Mali.  V\ inberta 
Mah,  Peggv  Phillips.  Margaret  Schellenburg.  Ruth  Silver,  Marv  Stewart,  Patsy 
Sutton.  Lynette  Temple.  Helen  Twogood. 

Loiv  Ten  Staff— Chairman.  Henrietta  La  Tour:  Assistants,  Beverlv  Harvey, 
Sallv  Lou  Bubb. 

Photography—  Verona  Straefer.  Anne  Tillotson.  Bob  Layman. 
Faculty  Advisors— Art.  Gladvs  Collar:  Photography.  Samuel  Hughes:  Distri- 
bution. Howell  Perrv;  Editorial.  Xell  D.  Stone. 
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Laverne  Acheson 
Dorothv  Adams 
Russell  Agneu" 
Mary  Lou  Allen 
Jean  Anastas 
Jean  Anderson 


John  Andronico 
Richard  Armstrong 
\"eronica  Baird 
Mary  Alice  Ballard 
Mary  Louise  Batchelor 
Barbara  Beckwith 


Thurid  Behrens 
Robert  Benjamin 
Laurence  Berger 
Hall  Bither 
Ruth  Blev 
Jack  Bofinger 


Carolyn  Bohart 
Douglas  Bond 
Barbara  Bonstin 
Pattv  Bovnton 
Hilda  Britschgi 
Bettv  Browning 


Elmer  Briggs 
Vernon  Bruce 
Yerna  Bush 
Dayton  Butler 
Jim  Carroll 
Margaret  Cartwright 


Rahela  Cavasrnaro 

o 

Eleanor  Carter 
Anita  Chavez 
Elaine  Church 
Jim  Clausen 
Margery  Clarke 


Vernette  Cline 
Frank  Cole 
Elizabeth  Cothrin 
Evelvn  Conner 
Avis  Cooper 
Philip  Crum 


Led  Crum 
Geraldine  Crook 
George  Cusick 
Lyleth  Cutts 
Isabel  Coulter 
Jack  Davis 


Arthur  Dan  jus 
Muriel  Delfs 
Fern  De  Weese 
Dick  Dechant 
June  Dowler 
FaveDu  Bell 


Curtis  Duggan 
Phillip  Dunnagan 
Louis  Ebert 
Jeanne  Eggleston 
Tallulah  Elston 
Paul  Eiben 


Ruth  Ellis 
Harold  Enas 
Lillian  Eperson 
Helen  Eveleth 
William  Evans 
Gennaro  Filice 


Edith  Finch 
Charles  Foster 
Joanne  Fraser 
Teddy  Gallagher 
Jack  Galvin 
Glenn  Gallison 


Paul  Gaehler 
Edward  Gendron 
Walter  Gerould 
Opal  Gilmore 
Jeanne  Glavinovich 
David  Glick 


Howard  Glidden 
Jean  Goldman 
Edith  Gottlieh 
Shirley  Gonzales 
Jean  Gregory 
Barbara  Crenelle 


Betty  Green 
Lloyd  Hall 
Blanche  Hamilton 
Rilla  Hamm 
Richard  Hansen 
Beverley  Haynes 


Robert  Hilton 
Robert  Hobson 
William  Hollingswor  th 
Ernest  Holly 
Bruce  Hottel 
Kathryn  Hunter 


Claudine  Hunter 
David  Isgrigg 
Julia  Isacksen 
William  Johns 
Vernen  Johnston 
Marion  Johnson 


Russell  Jucksch 
Selma  Kair 
Dick  Kendall 
Albert  Kessler 
Erna  Kremser 
Paul  Kremser 


Judson  Krueger 
Ted  Kroeber 
Mildred  Kurki 
Walter  Landauer 
Philip  Lathrap 
Don  Landeck 


Barbara  Lawrence 
Jack  Larmour 
Sara-Helen  Lee 
Gloria  Lees 
Jim  Le  Strange 
Stanley  Le  Protti 
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John  Leslie 
Sanford  Lew 
Gerald  Lillefjeld 
Dave  Llewellyn 
Carl  Lueder 
Sally  Lyman 


Nancy  Lyman 
Gloria  Markham 
William  Mayer 
Patricia  Marquand 
Merle  Maine 
John  Malcomson 


Ernest  Martin 
Howard  Martin 
Donald  May 
Joy  McCarty 
Bob  McCleer 
William  McCullough 


David  McClelland 
Carriebell  McClay 
George  McGregor 
Laura  McKevitt 
Walker  McKevitt 
Jim  Mealley 

Frank  Merrill 
Tom  Miller 
Phi  His  Mingham 
Kiyoshi  Mitsuyasu 
Marie  Morholt 
James  Muilenburg 


Jim  Xeilson 
Walter  Nielsen 
Edgar  Nelson 
Dora  Jean  Nelson 
Tom  Newman 
Lou  Newfield 


Caddie  Newell 
Jim  Nixon 
Margaret  Norton 
Kwanki  Oda 
Irene  Paine 
Jack  Parker 


Betty  Parker 
Philip  Patten 
Clyde  Patton 
Ruth  Pattillo 
Ned  Peirano 
Lucile  Phelps 


Arlene  Phillips 
Jean  Phillips 
Peggy  Phillips 
Nancy  Pilgrim 
Renate  Poeschel 
George  Post 


Jeslyn  Potter 
Katherine  Rankin 
William  Rapp 
Evelyn  Reed 
Jean  Reinecke 
Edith  Richards 


Stella  Riise 
Doris  Robinson 
Doradale  Rogers 
Rita  Rose 
Marie  Ryberg 
Margaret  Sawyer 


Bill  Schaefer 
Marjorie  Schneider 
Weston  Seagrave 
Marian  Sevvert 
Tom  Shackleton 
Margaret  Sheppard 


Bill  Sheeran 
Elaine  Skinner 
Jean  Smith 
Bob  Smith 
John  Smits 
Dick  Soule 


Geneva  Sowed 
James  Stern 
Jack  Storer 
Robert  Straus 
Verona  Straefer 
Curtis  Stump 


Jack  Stewart 
Clinton  Stryker 
Fred  Swain 
Fred  Switzer 
Deane  Taylor 
Ann  Tillotson 


La  Verne  Thomsen 
Dorothy  Thomson 
Dan  Turk 
Marshall  Van  Deusen 
Robert  Vickery 
Bill  Vieth 


Robert  Vodash 
Clarence  Walker 
Robert  Wall 
Bill  Westendorf 
Mildred  While 
Warren  White 


Doris  Whisler 
Jean  Wieder 
Viola  Wilson 
Althea  Wilson 
Nancy  Willoughby 
Richard  Williams 


Shirley  Wisecarver 
Joe  Wosser 
Kenneth  Woods 
Dolores  Wold 
Arthur  Wyatt 
Mary  Jane  Yost 


Merton  Young 
George  Yonekura 


CLASS  STATISTICS 


Our  High  Nine  Graduating  Class  is  the  second  largest  to  graduate 
from  Garfield.,  having  246  members.  Therefore,  our  statistics  are  very 
imposing. 

The  total  age  of  the  girls  in  this  class  soars  to  the  high  figure  of 
1.069  years.  This  means  that  if  one  girl  had  lived  all  these  years  she 
would  have  been  born  when  Constantine  moved  his  capital  to  Byzan- 
tium, renaming  it  Constantinople.  The  boys'  ages  total  1,954  years, 
reaching;  back  to  seventeen  years  before  the  birth  of  Christ.  The  average 
age  of  the  boys  is  14  years,  8  months,  and  the  average  age  of  the  girls  is 
14  year  4  months.  The  total  age  of  the  whole  class  is  3,563  years,  which 
means  that  if  one  person  had  lived  this  entire  period,  he  would  have 
been  born  before  Queen  Hatshepsut.  an  ancient  ruler  of  Egypt.  The 
youngest  girl  is  1 3  years  and  6  months,  and  the  youngest  boy  is  1 3  years 
and  1  month.  The  oldest  girl  is  18  years  and  3  months  and  the  oldest 
boy  is  16  years  and  11  months. 

The  total  height  of  the  boys  is  748  feet,  about  the  height  of  the 
Marin  tower  of  the  Golden  Gate  bridge.  The  total  height  of  the  girls 
is  598  feet.  or.  if  stood  one  on  top  of  the  other,  about  the  height  of  the 
Berkeley  hills.  The  total  height  of  the  whole  class,  one  on  the  other,  is 
1.346  feet.  Laid  end  to  end.  they  would  reach  around  the  track  at  Gar- 
field. The  average  boy  stretches  himself  to  the  height  of  5  feet  and  7 
inches,  and  the  average  girl  is  5  feet  4.  The  smallest  boy  slips  around 
at  4  feet  8,  and  the  smallest  girl  at  4  feet  and  10  inches.  However,  the 
largest  boy  towers  at  6  feet  1  ]/2  inches,  and  the  tallest  girl  at  5  feet  9]/9. 

The  total  weight  of  our  class  would  offset  more  than  six  of  Bar- 
num's  choicest  elephants,  or  the  astounding  weight  of  30,644  pounds. 
The  total  weight  of  the  girls  is  14.155  pounds.  The  average  girl  leaves 
Garfield  at  126  pounds,  while  the  average  boy  is  only  1211/,.  The  heavi- 
est boy  is  232  pounds  and  the  heaviest  girl  is  just  under  that  bv  10 
pounds. 

The  average  girl  at  Garfield,  in  the  high  nine,  squeezes  into  a  size 
six.  while  the  boys  clomp  around  in  that  noble  size  known  as  eights. 
The  smallest  girl's  shoe  to  be  seen  tripping  around  amongst  vou  is  size 
three,  while  the  smallest  boy's  shoe  is  size  four  and  one-half.  The  largest 
bov  in  the  class  laboriously  polishes  for  graduation  a  thirteen,  while  the 
largest  girl's  shoe  is  onlv  a  nine. 

The  foreign  countries  represented  by  the  class  are  the  following: 
Alaska,  Canada,  England,  France,  Germany,  Guam,  and  India.  Out  of 
the  ninety  students  born  in  California,  fifty-one  were  born  in  Berkeley. 
The  States  in  the  Union  represented  bv  the  students  are  as  follows: 
Arizona.  Washington.  Colorado,  Kentucky,  Rhode  Island.  Iowa.  Maine, 
Pennsylvania.  Minnesota.  Wisconsin.  Missouri.  Montana,  Oklahoma, 
Utah,  South  Dakota,  North  Dakota,  New  Jersey,  Massachusetts,  Texas, 
Nebraska,  Michigan,  Washington,  D.  C,  Virginia,  Idaho,  Nevada,  New 
York,  and  California— twenty-eight  in  all. 

There,  before  you.  are  our  statistics,  and  we  have  set  a  mark  for 
future  graduating  classes. 

David  Glick,  High  Nine. 
Robert  Benjamin.,  High  Nine. 
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GARFIELD  INHERITS  A  TENTH  GRADE 

As  the  end  of  the  Fall  Semester  drew  nearer  and  nearer,  we  High 
Nines  were  harboring  a  bitter  regret  that  we  had  to  leave  Garfield.  We 
had  grown  to  know  this  school,  its  white,  starched  tents  and  familiar 
faces,  and  to  part  from  them  would  not  be  an  easy  task.  Needless  to 
say,  the  opportunity  to  remain  a  term  longer  was  snatched  with  avidity 
and  glee. 

In  the  Low  Tenth  Grade,  we  have  had  a  grand  time,  reliving  the 
memories  of  the  earlier  steps  in  our  education;  the  first  graduation,  the 
first  dance,  and  maybe  the  first  class  office. 

Having  been  offered  the  same  opportunities  and  subjects  that  would 
have  been  given  at  High  School,  we  Low  Tens  have  benefited  by  our  ex- 
tended stay.  Smaller  classes  have  given  us  a  better  chance  for  advance- 
ment; teachers  who  know  us,  (our  faults  and  virtues)  have  made  the 
launching  of  our  first  high  school  term  easier. 

And  so,  with  the  excitement  of  being  Garfield's  first  Low  Tens,  and 
with  the  sadness  of  leaving  "that  school  in  dear  old  Berkeley,"  we  ex- 
press a  fond  au  revoir.  TT  T     ^         T  ™ 
r                                              Henrietta  La  I  our,  Low  Ten. 

WHAT'S  IN  A  NAME? 

Har-vey  a  good  school,  or  Har-vey  not?  We  will  be  Fuery-us  if  you 
say  we  Arendt.  The  Maine  trouble  with  us  is  that  we  are  Twogood. 
Our  tests  give  us  a  Paine  in  the  neck  but  we  never  Funk. 

A  few  Somers  ago  we  had  Little  But-ler  tents.  For  a  Long  time  we 
had  no  Hope.  But  we  are  feeling  much  "Moore  Weller"  now  because 
after  a  Noble  struggle  we  emerged  Victors.  You  May  have  Hurd  how 
we  3.-Rose  to  be  such  Starrs;  nothing  could  Stumpe  us.  My-er  we  Goode? 
Give  us  a  Patt-on  the  back,  Orr  something. 

After  "Weed  Wendt"  into  the  building  for  a  while,  we  were  Reich 
in  knowledge.  Our  Soule  and  mind  are  on  our  studies.  Mali  goodness 
how  we  Bubb-le  over  with  enthusiasm.  Well-er—are  we  sorry  to  say 
that's  Zoll"? 

How  many  Miles  is  it  to  a  Starr? 

If  Pat  can't  Reed  should  Ann  Kidder? 

If  Roger  has  a  Woodhead  is  Donald's  Crystal? 

It  Mary  is  a  Bird  should  Claudine  Hunter? 

If  Pearl  is  a  Baker  can  Jean  Cook? 

liHorst  can't  Walck  should  Richard  Carrier? 

When  Donald  and  Dorothy  get  together  is  there  a  Fish  Fry? 

If  Marjorie  Burrows  a  nickel  should  Bernice  Blamy? 

"Oh,  what  have  I  Dunn,"  cries  Dorothy  as  she  Cutis  Lyleth's  Finger. 

If  you  have  Ruth  what  Ellis  do  you  need? 

If  Shirley  puts  on  Ayres  does  Carleton  think  she's  a  Hussey? 

Beverly  Harvey,  Henrietta  La  Tour, 
Sally  Lou  Bubb,  Low  Ten. 

Whenever  you  walk  through  the  Garfield  halls 
Be  sure  no  one  hears  your  passing  footfalls. 

Then  you'll  not  be  detected 

And  you  won't  be  suspected 

And  into  the  Student  Court 

You'll  not  be  injected.       Jim  Morse,  High  Eight, 
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THE  HONOR  SOCIETY 

The  Garfield  Honor  Society  is  a  very  large  and  successful  organiza- 
tion. Its  members  include  a  large  part  of  the  students.  This  term,  as  is 
the  custom,  a  party  was  given  for  the  members  of  every  grade.  Enter- 
tainment was  provided,  refreshments,  and  dancing".  An  unusual  party, 
for  the  members  of  the  Low  Nine  and  High  Eight,  was  given  at  the  Boy 
Scout  Overnight  Lodge. 

The  High  Nine  Honor  Society  Banquet,  a  time-honored  ritual  at 
Garfield,  fulfilled  all  expectations.  A  fine  program  was  given.  There 
uTas  dancing  in  the  new  cafeteria,  and  the  program  was  given  in  our  new 
auditorium.  The  parents  of  all  the  Honor  Society  members  in  the  High 
Nine  were  invited,  and  many  attended.  The  party  was  grand.  This 
banquet  is  anticipated  from  the  Seventh  Grade.  It  has  been  rumored 
that  these  generous  parties  are  largely  responsible  for  the  popularity  of 
the  Honor  Society.  But  regardless  of  the  suspicion,  this  year  the  Honor 
Society  has  had  an  unusually  large  membership. 

Elizabeth  Cothrin,  High  Nine. 

HIGH  NINE  HONOR  SOCIETY  MEMBERS 

One,  Two,  and  Three  Star— Jean  Anastas,  Veronica  Baird,  Barbara 
Beckwith,  Robert  Benjamin,  Hall  Bither,  Jack  Bofinger,  Patricia  Boyn- 
ton,  Hilda  Britschgi,  Vernon  Bruce,  Jim  Carroll,  Eleanor  Carter, 
Rahela  Cavagnaro,  Elaine  Church,  Philip  Crum,  Ted  Crum,  Curtis 
Duggan,  Paul  Eiben,  Tallulah  Elston,  Lillian  Eperson,  Walter  Gerould, 
Jean  Goldman,  Betty  Green,  Rilla  Harara,  Francis  Haines,  Beverly 
Haynes,  Kathryn  Hunter,  Marion  Johnson.  Selma  Kair,  Albert  Kessler, 
Paul  Kremser,  Judson  Krueger,  Mildred  Kurki,  John  Leslie,  Nancy 
Lyman,  Sally  Lyman,  Gloria  Markham,  Walter  Nielson,  Irene  Paine, 
Betty  Parker,  Ruth  Pattillo,  Clyde  Patton,  Renate  Poeschel,  Jean 
Reinecke.  Edith  Richards,  Stella  Riise,  Dora  Dale  Rogers,  Rita  Rose, 
Margaret  Sawyer,  Jean  Smith,  Jack  Storer,  Verona  Straefer,  Fred  Swain, 
Fred  Switzer,  Daniel  Turk,  Bill  Vieth,  Dolores  Wold,  Kenneth  Woods. 

Four  Star— Dorothy  Adams,  Thurid  Behrens,  Elizabeth  Cothrin, 
Dick  Dechant,  Paul  Gaebler,  Barbara  Grenelle,  Laura  McKevitt,  Walker 
McKevitt,  Patricia  Marquand,  William  Mayer,  Dora  Jean  Nelson, 
Marie  Ryberg,  La  Verne  Thomsen,  Robert  Vickery,  Mildred  White. 

Five  Star— Mary  Lou  Allen,  Jean  Anderson,  Margaret  Cartwright, 
Frank  Cole,  Avis  Cooper,  George  Cusick,  Muriel  Delfs,  June  Dowler, 
Helen  Eveleth,  Edith  Finch,  David  Glick,  Jean  Gregory,  Ernest  Holly, 
Julia  Isackson,  Erna  Kremser,  Walter  Landauer,  Sara-Helen  Lee,  Joy 
McCarty,  George  McGregor,  Franklin  Merrill,  Kiyoshi  Mitsuyasu, 
Marie  Morholt,  Edgar  Nelson,  Caddie  Newell,  Kwanki  Oda,  Arlene 
Phillips,  Peggy  Phillips,  Nancy  Pilgrim,  Marjorie  Schneider,  Margaret 
Sheppard,  Shirley  Wisecarver,  Mary  Jane  Yost. 

A  Saga  of  Garfield 

We're  the  survivors  of  Garfield,  The  weaklings  all  have  perished, 
A  strong  and  sturdy  race.  No  headstones  mark  their  bones. 

For  only  the  hardy  and  valiant     Deep  under  the  mud  they're  buried, 
Could  stand  its  awful  pace.  Poor  Smith  and  Brown  and  Jones. 

Roland  Martin,  High  Eight. 
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G.  S.  A.  OFFICERS 

President  Edgar  Nelson 

Vice-President  Paul  Sanazaro 

Secretary  Arlene  Phillips 

Treasurer   George  McGregor 

Social  Secretary  Jean  Reinecke 

Girls'  Athletic  Manager     ....     Margaret  Sheppard 

Boys'  Athletic  Manager  .      Jack  Davis 

Yell  Leader  David  Llewellyn 

Community  Sing  Leader  Paul  Eiben 

LOW  TEN  OFFICERS 

President  John  Pike 

Vice-President  ....        .       .  Bill  Reich 

Secretary  Miriam  Livingston 

Treasurer  Richard  Rothlin 

Sergeant-at-Arms  Harold  Trunk 

Manager  "Corridor  Chatter"  .  Jeanne  Howard 
Low  Ten  "Gleaner"  Manager  Henrietta  La  Tour 


HONOR  SOCIETY  OFFICERS 

President 
Vice-President 
Secretary 
Treasurer 


Program  Chairman 
Low  Nine  Director 
High  Eight  Director 
Low  Eight  Director 


Caddie  Newell 
Franklin  Merrill 
Avis  Cooper 
Dick  Dechant 
David  Glick 
Helen  Twogood 
Marian  McMillan 
Lizanne  Wood 


THE  G.  S.  A. 

The  G.S.A.  Derby  was  a  brand  new  idea,  approved  excitedly  by  all. 
Advisories  entered  the  race  for  "one  hundred  per  cent  membership." 
At  the  bleacher  rally,  twenty  banners  were  given  to  the  hundred  per 
cent  advisories,  the  best  record  in  the  history  of  Garfield. 

The  famous  G.  S.  A.  paper,  "Tent  Talk,"  was  changed  this  term  to 
"Corridor  Chatter,"  as  we  left  the  tents  behind  and  marched  on  to  the 
corridors.  The  publication  is  under  the  care  of  the  Tenth  Grade. 

The  G.  S.  A.  has  sponsored  many  dances  and  benefits,  profits  from 
which  have  been  used  for  school  activities,  and  for  further  development 
of  the  Garfield  Student  Body. 

There  are  1,075  members  in  the  G.  S.  A. 

June  Dowler,  High  Nine. 

STUDENT  LEADERS 

Student  Leaders  are  people  who  stand  in  the  halls  to  keep  order, 
sometimes  blocking  the  way. 

Student  Leaders  may  be  either  masculine  or  feminine,  usually  the 
latter  are  more  easily  approached. 

When  Ave  were  in  the  Tent  City,  the  cry  of  the  student  leader  was, 
"Out  of  the  tent  streets."  Now  in  our  building,  with  its  long  corridors, 
the  saying  is,  "Where  is  your  pass?" 

If  you  come  down  the  stairs  "lickety  split,"  a  student  leader  sweetly 
say,  "Go  back  up  the  stairs,  and  see  that  you  don't  run  down  next 
time." 

Sometimes  they  are  fooled  by  an  unsuspicious  looking  piece  of 
paper,  which  is  called  the  Library  Permit.  If  you  carry  this  little  piece 
of  paper  in  your  hand,  you  are  able  to  cross  the  battlefront  safely. 

Some  student  leaders  stand  serenely  in  the  corridors  and  one  sails 
by  them,  pass  or  no  pass. 

Student  leaders  are  really  very  nice,  for  they  are  humans,  you  know, 
and  even  we,  someday,  may  be  student  leaders,  who  stand  in  the  halls 
and  sweetly  say,  "Where  is  your  pass?" 

Marilyn  Mack,  High  Eight. 

Then  and  Now 

It  was  early  in  the  morning  of  a  cold,  November  day 

That  an  army  of  two  thousand  came  marching  here  to  stay; 

With  a  great  collaboration  of  the  noisy,  oily  drills 

They  commenced  to  write  an  opera  of  discordant,  screaming  trills. 

'Mid  the  tattered,  graveled  school  grounds,  we  saw  the  building  rise 
And  our  lungs  almost  exploded  as  we  spoke  in  shrieking  cries; 

Our  eyes  were  filled  with  sawdust,  our  ears  with  shouts  and  roars 
And  in  our  faces,  plaster  fell  from  upper  classroom  floors. 

It  was  early  in  the  morning  of  another  wintry  day 

That  an  army  of  two  thousand  forever  marched  away; 

We  stood  in  happy  silence  as  we  gazed  at  our  new  home, 

But  looked  with  longing  at  those  tents,  standing  old  and  'lone. 

Mary  Jane  Eisenhauer,  High  Eight. 
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WELL-KNOWN  ALUMNI  OF  GARFIELD  SCHOOL 
GRADUATING  BEFORE  19  3  0 


(These  are  but  a  few  out  of  many  hundreds  who  might  be  named. 
Most  of  those  selected  for  this  list  still  live  in  Berkeley  or  vicinity.) 

Actors— Sumner  Getchell,  Isabel  Bevan,  Emma  Knox. 
Artist— Hermione  Palmer. 

Astronomers— Gordon  Gadeberger,  Daniel  Popper. 
A.  S.  U.  C.  Graduate  Manager— Kenneth  Priestley. 
Athletes— Charles  Bertoli,  Eddie  Vallejo. 
Author—  Helen  Wagner  ("Joan  Lowell")  . 

College  Instrutcors— Carlton  Cherry,  John  Dyer-Bennett,  Kenneth 
May,  Franklin  Wilson,  Hugh  Baker,  Shirley  Smith. 

Dancing  his true  tor— Valerie  Ouandt. 

Dentists— Dr.  Jack  Cathcart,  Dr.  Forrest  Horner,  Dr.  Dana  Carey, 
Dr.  Richard  Dawson,  Dr.  Robert  Case,  Dr.  Richard  Gibson,  Dr.  Jack 
Murphy. 

Doctors— Dr.  Allen  McGrath,  Dr.  Robert  Cutter,  Dr.  Clark  Burn- 
ham,  Dr.  Harold  Kay,  Dr.  Ted  Cutter,  Dr.  Newell  Mell. 

Druggists— Donald  Moore,  Joseph  Clayworth. 

Farm  Advisor— William  Herms. 

Hospital  Manager—  Henrietta  Murphy. 

Insurance— Herbert  Hughes. 

International  Tennis  Champion— Helen  Wills  Moody. 
Journalist— Louise  Jeschien. 

Lawyers— Lemuel  Sanderson,  Jack  Young,  Sherlock  Hackley,  Elson 
Jones,  John  Boynton,  Elmer  Gentry,  Kenneth  Kearney,  Thomas 
Dabagh. 

Librarians— Anna  Kennedy,  Dorothy  Bronstein,  Julia  Dow. 
Manager  Boalt  Hall— Scott  Wilson. 
Merchants— Bayard  Rucker,  Harry  Craviotto. 

Minium-Rev.  Walter  Griffiths   (India)  ,  Rev.  Hall  McAllister 
Griffiths,  Rev.  Mary  Frances  Thelen,  Rev.  Fred  Stripp,  Rev.  Ardys  Dean. 
Naturalist— Robert  Wind. 
Photographer— Gavien  McCullagh. 

Police  Officers— Willard  Schmidt,  Henry  Whaley,  John  Ogden. 
Principal  of  School— Lowell  Mell. 

Public  School  Teachers— Roslyn  Whitney  Weed,  Rhea  Duttle, 
Dwight  Sandifur,  Marjorie  Doyle,  Helen  Damon,  Bernard  Papen,  Ruth 
Kleeberger,  Harold  Kaar,  Martha  Leary,  Merle  McGrath. 

Scout  Executive— Willard  Merrall. 

Travel  Bureau  Managers— Philip  and  Harold  Solomon. 

Graduating  last  month  from  University  of  California— Roberta 
Hector,  Douglas  Knight,  Gregory  Stout,  Eldon  Busby,  Nancy  Johns- 
ton, Elliott  Sawyer,  Louis  Saylor,  Boyd  Shafsky,  Robert  Strachan,  Ed- 
ward Solinsky,  Romney  Masters,  Cathleen  Feyen,  Ruth  Gene  Camp- 
bell, and  many  others. 
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A  LETTER  FROM  "DAYS  OF  OLD" 


Many  years  ago,  two  years  before  I  became  principal  at  Garfield,  I 
was  a  Ninth  Grade  advisor,  and  teacher  of  English,  enjoying  this  work 
very  much.  In  my  class  was  an  exceptionally  fine  Japanese  boy,  seven- 
teen years  of  age,  who  was  related  to  the  royal  family  of  Japan.  (Inci- 
dentally, he  gave  me  a  beautiful  lacquer  box  and  promised  to  take  me 
on  a  trip  to  Japan  to  visit  the  Mikado.) 

Near  the  close  of  the  semester,  the  class  enjoyed  a  party  at  the  Hill- 
side Clubhouse  on  Cedar  Street.  As  a  composition  exercise,  Martel 
wrote  a  letter  to  a  friend,  describing  the  party.  The  other  day  I  found 
this  letter,  and  hereby  submit  it  to  the  Gleaner,  thinking  that  you  will 
enjoy  it.— D.  L.  Hennessey. 

Berkeley,  May  14,  1914. 

Mr.  James  Makino 
San  Francisco 

Dear  Friend,— 

I  am  pleased  very  much  to  tell  you  about  a  party  of  our  class  at 
Hillside  clubhouse.  The  fathers  and  mothers  of  the  boys  and  girls  of 
our  class  came  to  see  in  a  very  much  interested  way  which  we  played  at 
this  night.  These  parents  were  glad  to  see  the  decorating  which  were 
made  by  all  the  boys  and  girls  under  the  order  of  commander  of  Mr. 
Hennessey  who  is  our  class  teacher. 

The  salutation  of  the  members  of  our  party  were  the  majestic  and 
silence. 

The  boys  and  girls  dressed  us  as  nice  as  they  could,  especially  the 
dressing  of  the  girls  added  very  much  flourish  of  the  decoration  of  the 
night. 

At  about  nine  o'clock  the  entertainment  began  in  order  of  com- 
mander. Therefore  the  boys  and  girls  played  very  well,  and  of  course  I 
played  also,  in  my  best  in  turn.  The  parents  were  very  cheerful  to  see 
their  boys  and  girls'es  play.  After  the  many  entertainments  the  national 
dancing  of  this  country  began  in  regular  order  the  first  the  march,  the 
second  the  two-step,  the  third  the  three-step  and  so  on.  Well,  I  do  not 
think  that  you  know  the  way  of  the  dancing,  then  perhaps  I  shall  teach 
you  about  the  national  dancing  in  the  summer  vacation.  There  were 
much  punch  and  cakes  to  refresh  members  of  the  party. 

Some  girl  said  she  could  drink  twelfth  cups  at  once  and  one  boy  said 
that  he  could  drink  nineteenth  cups.  Don't  be  frightened  to  hear  that, 
because  these  cups  were  so  small. 

After  my  duty  of  the  entertainment  I  was  sitting  upstairs  and  look- 
ing at  the  dancing.  Many  times  the  boys  and  girls  came  to  me  and  said 
that  I  get  downstairs  to  play,  but  I  did  not  go  downstairs  because  I  did 
not  wan  to  see  all  the  people.  Please  don't  laugh  about  it. 

Your  truly  friend, 

Martel  Hirota. 
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THE  OLD,  FORBIDDEN  CITY 


Silence  reigns  over  this  miniature  hamlet.  Yesterday,  bustling  with 
energetic  activities,  but  today,  no  sound  issues  from  the  canvassed 
dwellings. 

Clamorous  throngs  have  passed  through  these  animated  lanes  and 
thoroughfares.  Aimlessly  chattering  and  prattling  incessantly,  they 
traversed  to  and  from  their  posts  of  duty,  study. 

Today,  no  answer  to  that  knock  upon  the  door.  No  welcome  awaits. 
No  tumultuous,  turbulent  voices  echo  through  the  air.  Grief,  only, 
comes  to  those  who  step  within  those  thresholds.  This  land  is  forbidden; 
a  scene  of  serenity,  the  old  forbidden  city. 

Winberta  Mah,  High  Eight. 

Spring  Fever 

There  stand  the  dear,  deserted  tents 

With  the  flaps  full  of  holes,  and  the  sides  full  of  dents. 
Some  say  that  at  night  they  call  out  with  pain, 

And  I  think  that  they  know  'tis  the  end  of  their  reign. 

'Tis  a  bright  spring  day  filled  with  wild  flower  scents 
And  I  wish  that,  again,  I  were  back  in  the  tents. 

I  see  them  forlorn,  and  my  heart  cries  with  pity 
For  I  wish  that,  again,  I  were  in  the  "Tent  City." 

Mary  Bird,  High  Eight. 

Weather  Vanes 

Oh!  don't  yon  remember  how  the  rain  beat  down, 
On  the  "waterproof"  roofs  of  our  old  tent  town, 

How  it  filled  up  seats, 

And  flooded  the  streets, 
And  how  in  damp  clothes  we  all  sat  around? 

Oh!  don't  you  remember  how  the  sun  shone  bright, 
Bleaching  the  tents  so  all  were  white, 

How  we  shaded  our  eyes 

From  the  brightening  skies, 
And  longed  for  a  spot  with  shadowed  light? 

Oh!  don't  you  remember  how  the  north  wind  blew, 
While  papers  and  leaves  and  tent  flaps  flew, 

And  hardly  a  word 

Could  ever  be  heard. 
I  like  to  remember  it  now,  don't  you? 

Mary  Frances  Gardner,  High  Eight. 
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THE  GHOST  OF  TENT  THIRTEEN 

Ghost  Number  Thirteen  was  the  thirteenth  of  the  Tent  Legion, 
appointed  by  the  Head  Ghost.  He  was  a  queer  little  fellow,  often  doing 
things  quite  opposite  from  the  more  common  horde  of  Ghosts.  In  fact, 
to  the  indignation  of  the  other  purely  white  Ghosts,  he  often  appeared 
in  gray— a  shocking  procedure,  indeed. 

Perhaps,  it  was  this  sense  of  difference  that  annoyed  the  Fates,  or 
some  god  must  have  put  in  an  unkindly  word,  for  when  Ghost  Numbei 
Thirteen  arrived,  there  was  no  tent  for  him  to  haunt. 

Daily,  poor  Number  Thirteen  wandered  among  the  tents,  hunting, 
always  hoping  for  a  tent.  Daily,  he  grew  more  stoop-shouldered,  slowly 
turning  a  ghastly  grey.  His  eyes  grew  dark  and  sad,  forever  carrying 
that  searching  look.  No  longer  did  his  companions  laugh,  and  the  more 
kindly  ones  even  found  small  corners  for  him  to  haunt. 

Now,  a  Ghost  generally  vanishes  when  his  haunt  disappears,  and 
poor  Number  Thirteen  was  rapidly  declining  in  health,  when 
one  day,  work  was  begun  on  the  building.  Hope!  and  it  was  this  hope 
that  kept  him  alive.  Would  there  be  a  Room  Thirteen  and  would  the 
Chief  Ghosts  allow  him  to  haunt  it?  The  great  opening  of  the  building! 
Numbers  were  on  the  doors!  Ghost  Thirteen  swished  delightedly 
through  the  corridors— this  must  be  his  room.  No?  Then  surely  the 
next!  And  on  he  would  scamper,  ever  with  hope.  At  last,  he  realized  the 
sad  truth,  there  was  no  Room  Thirteen! 

He  wavered  beneath  this  knowledge,  and  the  next  day,  his  clothing 
was  found  in  a  small  heap  between  Tent  Twelve  and  Tent  Fourteen. 
Not  a  significant  pile  to  unfeeling  souls,  yet  it  stood  for  the  suffering 
of  poor,  neglected,  Ghost  Thirteen. 

Idella  Searl,  Low  Nine. 

The  Last  Tent  of  Garfield 

Lonely  and  cheerless, 
It  stood  in  the  light 
Of  the  slow-setting  sun 
And  on  through  the  night, 
It  stood  there,  transformed, 
From  its  once  glorious  height. 

Alone  and  silent,  it  stood  in  the  light 

Of  the  moon  that  passed  o'er  it 

And  bathed  it  in  light. 

Alone  and  aloof,  it  stood  there  that  night, 

The  last  tent  of  Garfield, 

A  sorrowful  sight. 

Alone  and  barren,  it  stood  in  the  night, 

As  the  moon  passed  o'er  it 

And  flooded  with  light 

The  last  tent  of  Garfield 

As  it  stood  in  the  light 

Of  the  pale  blue  moon,  of  the  silvery  light. 

Mary  Lou  Eveland,  High  Eight. 
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To  a  Tent 

Aye!  tear  her  tattered  tent  flaps  down! 

Long  have  they  waved  on  high, 
And  many  an  eye  has  danced  to  see 

Them  flapping  in  the  sky. 
Inside  her,  rung  the  school  boy's  shout 

And  burst  the  teacher's  roar. 
This  victim  of  the  Garfield  air 

Shall  hold  the  crowds  no  more. 

Her  floors  of  shaking,  wooden  planks 

Where  chilling  draughts  did  blow 
Covered  with  mud  that  ive'd  track  in 

As  in  and  out  we'd  go, 
No  more  shall  know  the  teacher  s  tread 

Or  feel  the  shaking  knee. 
The  buyers  of  this  tent  shall  get 

The  school-room  of  the  free. 

Maryly  KlinG;  High  Eight. 

Farewell  Ye  Old  and  Hail  Ye  New! 

Farewell!  ye  dearest  tents  of  old, 
Where  once  we  sat  in  heat  and  cold; 
Those  days  of  dashing  through  the  rain 
For  books,  through  deep  morasses. 

And  hail!  ye  rooms  of  ample  space, 

No  more  through  mud  and  rain  we'll  race. 

For  happy  days  are  here  again 

For  study  in  our  classes. 

s 

Barbara  Breckenridge,  Low  Nine. 

THE  FALLEN  STAR 

Yes,  I  know ....  it's  you  that  is  the  talk  of  the  town,  now.  I'm  noth- 
ing, nothing ....  perhaps  soon  to  be  forgotten ....  but  I  hold  mem'ries 
that  you  can  never  know:  rainy  days,  pupils  rushing  through  the  tent 
streets.  .  .  .slipping,  perhaps,  but  then.  .  .  .  There  were  warm  days,  too; 
boys  and  girls  going  about  leisurely.  Business  days ....  my  typing  bun- 
galow filled  with  the  continual  buzzing  of  busy  typewriters.  .  .  .And 
there  w ere  a  few  days  of  sandstorms ....  not  very  pleasant,  to  be  sure, 
having  my  tents  filled  with  dust  thick  enough  to  write  "Garfield"  all 

over.  But  then,  you'll  never  be  able  to  tell  of  such  days  Oh,  I  see 

your  splendid  new  furniture.  Yes,  I  know  your  auditorium  is  being 
done  over  in  the  finest  fashion,  and  that  you  just  held  a  very  successful 
Open  House.  Once,  I  was  the  talk  of  the  town,  the  "it"  of  Berkeley— but 
not  now.  The  last  of  my  tents  will  soon  be  gone.  Students  will  be  play- 
ing where  I  once  stood.  .  .  .Yes,  you're  right,  I'm  nothing  but  a  ghost 
town,  a  deserted  tent-city,  a  fallen  star  

Lynette  Temple,  Low  Nine. 
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DOGS 

As  a  rule,  the  good  temper  of  a  teacher  is  not  further  improved  by 
the  presence  of  a  member  of  the  canine  species.  Perhaps  it  is  because 
the  visitor  does  not  listen  while  Professor  Fizzlewitz  is  explaining  the 
relation  of  the  celestial  addendum  to  the  ecliptic  permanence,  multi- 
plied by  the  sum  of  4,792  plus  7,925  even  though  he  is  looking  inter- 
ested. But  more  likely  it  is  the  fact  that  the  pupils  pay  more  attention 
to  canine  antics  than  to  the  brilliant  lecturer.  At  length,  Professor 
Fizzlewitz's  patience  wears  out,  the  dog  goes  out  with  tail  between  legs, 
only  to  enter  another  classroom  and  make  Miss  Puzzlebrain  lose  her 
temper. 

At  noon,  all  the  dogs  follow  the  crowd  to  the  cafeteria  to  search  the 
garbage  cans  or  beg  for  a  bite.  Rover  decides  that  he  doesn't  like  the 
black  dog  with  the  white  spot  on  his  nose,  and,  after  calling  a  number 
of  friends  to  assist,  the  daily  dog-fight  takes  place,  while  one  disinter- 
ested pup  flies  after  the  neighbor's  Persian  cat. 

After  lunch,  the  dog-army,  again,  comes  into  the  building  and 
settles  comfortably  by  the  furnace. 

When  a  hard  day's  work  is  completed,  the  faithful  follow  young 
masters  home  while  the  derelicts  find  comfortable  spots  under  door 
steps  or  in  parks  and  await  another  day. 

Lillian  Gehb,  High  Eight. 

Tenting  No  More  1  remember  so  well, 

Ah,  where  are  the  tents,  On  a  warm,  sunny  day, 

That  to  us  were  so  dear,  That  men  put  them  on  rollers, 

And  who  sheltered  us  well,  And  took  them  away. 

Throughout  the  whole  year?  Yes,  the  new  building  is  full 

How  the  rain  and  the  wind  Of  both  children  and  lore, 

Both  have  made  them  look  worn!      But  'tis  sad  to  remember 

The  flaps  that  were  whole  We're  tenting  no  more. 

Have  become  very  torn.  May  Nelson,  Low  Ten. 

Something  Amiss 

I  peer  o'er  the  hill, 

And  what  do  I  see? 
Why,  the  little  grey  tents, 

And  they're  staring  at  me! 

There's  a  lump  in  my  throat, 

And  clouds  flutter  by. 
Do  I  hear  them  murmur? 

Is  it  wind  or  a  sigh? 

I  feel  something  missing, 

Within  myself; 
It's  a  piece  of  my  heart, 

Which  has  planted  itself 

Amid  the  grey  rafters, 

Of  the  tents,  so  forlorn, 
That  stare  sadly  at  me, 

Through  the  hush  of  the  morn. 
Helen  Jacovleff,  High  Eight. 
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Whispering  Tents 

In  the  quiet  hush 
Of  the  cool,  spring  evening 
I  can  hear  the  whispering 
Of  the  tents 

As  they  stand  deserted,  lonely,  ragged, 
Against  the  evening  sky, 
With  voices  sad— 
They  are  recounting 
Happy  hours. 

In  the  stirring  light 
Of  the  eager,  early  morning, 
I  can  see  the  workmen 
Moving  tents 

Which  wail  aloud,  in  creaking,  groaning  anguish , 
And  then  content  themselves 
With  quiet  tears 
As  they  pass  slowly 
Down  the  street. 

Am  I  imagining? 

Or  do  I  really  hear  them? 

Do  you  hear  them,  too?      Noreen  Angell,  High  Eight. 

Leaving  the  Tents 

'Twos  nice  to  leave  our  old  school 

And  change  into  our  new, 
From  tents,  so  cold  and  dreary 

Which  made  us  feel  so  blue. 

'Twos  nice  to  leave  our  old  school 

And  change  into  our  new, 
To  rooms,  so  light  ad  airy 

And  warm  and  cozy,  too. 

'Turns  nice  to  leave  our  old  school 

And  cJiange  into  our  new, 
But  still  we  had  some  good  times 

Within  the  old  tents,  too. 

Clare  Wisecarver,  High  Eight. 

o  o 

The  passing  of  a  famous  pioneer  greatly  shocked  Garfield  stu- 
dents. The  deceased  was  in  good  health  until  January  19,  1937,  when 
complications  set  in.  The  funeral  was  held  on  the  following  Monday, 
the  opening  date  of  the  spring  term.  The  sad  news  was  released  by 
a  dancing-eyed  inform.er  from  the  office.  Students  MAY  have  been 
broken-hearted,  but  nevertheless  they  joyously  sang,  "The  Tents 
are  dead,  long  live  the  building!  R  new  reign  had  begun. 

No  longer  do  student  leaders  pursue  culprits  through  the  tent 
streets.  No  longer  will  Jupiter  Pluvius  look  down  on  a  stampede  of 
waterproof  boots  in  puddles,  No  longer  will  there  be  puddle-jumping 
from  class  to  class. 

Much  has  been  losi;  but  much  also  has  been  recovered;  a  revival 
of  the  old  and  a  pride  in  the  new  have  recreated  the  Garfield  Spirit. 

Jean  finastas.  High  Nine. 


"A  DOG'S  LIFE" 

Ah.  me!  Its  a  dog"s  life! 

The  Constitution  may  give  liberty  to  humans,  but  what  about  dogs? 
Of  course  I'm  just  a  big.  black,  friendly  mutt,  with  a  curly  tail,  known 
all  over  the  school  as  "Dinah."  but  I  should  be  treated  with  some  re- 
spect. Mavbe  if  I  were  a  furry  Pekinese  with  a  pushed-in  nose  I  could 
roam  the  halls  to  my  heart's  content.  That's  just  it!  We.  real  dogs,  have 
to  stav  in  the  background  because  of  those  cuddling  sissies— I  begin  to 
boil  whenever  I  get  on  this  subject.  The  custodians  guard  the  building 
too  well.  It's  a  shame  a  dog  can't  sneak  in  and  enjov  a  good  snooze  any- 
more. 

Now.  when  we  were  in  the  tents,  I  could  walk  in  and  hear  a  recita- 
tion anvtime  I  felt  in  a  learning  mood— but  now  

I  repeat.  "It's  a  dog's  life." 

Jack  Fuery.  High  Eight. 

The  Pony  Expressman 

He  rode  the  plains  on  his  strong,  brave  steed, 

He  carried  the  mail  whatever  the  need. 

He  rode  with  the  speed  of  an  arrow  in  flight, 

Or  like  the  North  Wind  on  some  cold  winter  night. 

He  would  shoot  the  Indians  that  dared  to  attack, 

And  sometimes  he'd  ride,  and  he'd  never  come  back. 

The  men  that  were  used  were  the  strong  and  the  brave. 

For  any  hard  job  the  strong  would  be  saved. 

He  raced  from  a  town  to  a  village  afar, 

And  at  night  his  great  guide  was  the  lone  North  Star. 

They  were  strong;  they  were  fearless;  they  were  noble  and  true. 

As  the  play  must  go  on,  so  the  mail  must  go  through. 

Bob  Ottesex.  High  Eight. 

Natus  Lunae 

A  bright  silver  sliver  slipped  off  the  sun 

And  hung  in  the  sky  one  morn; 
Apollo  drove  on  toward  the  home  of  the  gods— 

And  thus  the  moon  was  born. 

But  nobody  noticed  and  nobody  saze 

The  poor  little  moon,  that  day. 
It  floated  about  in  the  way  of  the  clouds, 

A  pale  little  face,  astray. 

Apollo  went  out  in  a  blazing  light, 

Leaving  the  world  in  gloom, 
And  then  from  the  depths  of  the  pale  little  face 

A  radiance  seemed  to  bloom. 

The  stars  looked  up  and  stared  at  her, 

Their  faces  white  with  rage- 
But  it  did  no  good,  for  there  she  stayed, 

And  has  until  this  age. 

Helen  Fveleeh.  High  Nine. 
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Night  Has  Come 

The  moonbeams  float  with  slender  grace 

Upon  the  world  below, 
The  crescent  moon  casts  out  her  gleams 

To  let  the  whole  world  know- 
That  night  has  come. 

The  sky  is  brimmed  with  brilliant  stars, 

And  graceful  comets  stream 
Across  the  sky,  to  earth  below, 
To  tell  the  world  their  theme— 
That  night  has  come. 

Beverly  Kirk,  Low  Eight. 

It  Can  Happen  Here 

Stars'. 

A  quiet  moon, 
A  beautiful  night, 
No  sound,  no  motion. 

A  low,  grinding,  growling  rumble, 
A  quiver, 
A  shake, 
A  crash! 

A  few  seconds  of  silence, 
A  light,  more  lights, 
V oices  of  expectancy; 
A  whir  of  engines, 
Radios!  Telephones! 
Then  silence  again. 

Donald  May,  High  Nine. 

The  Song  of  the  Vagabond 

I  am  without  a  house, 

But  I  possess  a  home, 
The  temple  of  my  ecstasy, 

The  infinite  spaces,  I  roam. 

In  summer,  I  have  gay  flowers, 

Green  hills,  and  valleys  below; 
In  winter,  towering  mountains, 

Covered  with  glistening  snotv. 

In  autumn,  the  winding  highways, 

With  golden  tinted  trees, 
In  spring,  the  murmuring  streams, 

And  the  buzzing  song  of  bees. 

I  am  without  a  house, 

But  I  possess  a  home, 
The  temple  of  my  ecstasy, 

The  infinite  spaces,  I  roam. 

Helen  Jacovleff,  High  Eight. 
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Little  Clump  of  Bluets 

Little  clump  of  bluets, 
Standing  all  alone, 
I  will  mow  around  you. 
I'll  not  cut  you  down. 

Others  would  not  heed  you, 
Would  not  even  see  you, 
But  I,  so  sentimental, 
Will  not  let  you  die. 

Ann  Tillotson,  High  Nine. 

CORONATION  IMPRESSIONS 

"Methinks  I  see  in  my  mind  a  noble  and  puissant  nation  rousing 
herself  like  a  strong  man  after  sleep  and  shaking  her  invincible  locks." 
—Milton. 

"Britain,  I  see  her  in  her  old  age— but  young  and  still  daring  to 
believe  in  her  power  of  endurance— with  strength  still  equal  to  the 
time.  "—Emerson. 

Thus,  two  great  poets  have  expressed  in  lines  of  lovely  prose  what 
they  think  will  be  the  future  of  this  Queen  of  Nations. 

There  was  much  to  ponder  as  Great  Britain  faced  that  great  day, 
the  Coronation,  known  all  over  the  world  for  its  beauty  and  significance. 

The  predominating  thought  of  the  Coronation  ritual  was  religious; 
hearts  were  turned  unto  the  Creator— the  King  of  Kings,  rather  than  to 
the  earthly  King,  George  VI. 

May  the  British  people  and  the  family  of  nations  help  George  VI 
attain  the  noble  standards  dramatized  in  the  Coronation.  God  save  the 
King!  Shirley  Esty,  High  Eight. 

THE  CONCERT 

Thunderous  applause  greeted  Lawrence  Tibbett.  A  silent,  expec- 
tant hush  followed  and  the  great  baritone  began  to  sing. 

Once  again,  his  powerful  voice  filled  the  Memorial  Opera  House, 
only  to  creep  into  the  hearts  of  the  listeners,  where  it  stayed.  The 
stately  walls  seemed  to  echo  his  notes  joyfully  back  and  forth,  as  if 
proud  that  he  was  back. 

His  first  group  of  songs,  not  well  suited  to  his  voice,  was  a  disap- 
pointment. For  an  encore,  he  sang  "The  Evening  Star"  from  "Tann- 
hauser"  and  sang  it  in  a  challenging  voice.  The  audience  lost  its  dig- 
nity and  poise,  and  clapped  wildly  and  incessantly  until  he  reappeared 
and  sang  a  song  from  "Traviata."  Then,  and  only  then,  was  the  audi- 
ence satisfied. 

His  sense  of  humor  was  delightful.  He  sang  "Shortnin'  Bread,"  and 
"Old  Mother  Hubbard"  while  his  admirers  laughed  uproariously.  Very 
tall  and  straight,  with  hefty  shoulders  and  a  small  face,  he  was  cordial 
in  his  manner,  bowing  and  smiling  to  all  the  young  ladies  in  the  boxes. 

After  the  concert,  the  booming  baritone  was  very  tired.  Yet  the 
audience  clapped  on  and  on,  until  finally  he  sang  six  encores,  among 
which  were  "Prelude"  from  "Pagliacci,"  "Glory  Road,"  "I've  Got 
Plenty  of  Nothin'." 

So  it  ended,  and  still  the  tasty  wine  of  success  is  drunk  by  Lawrence 
Tibbett.  Celia  Talbot,  High  Eight. 
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A  Sturdy  Ship 

I  thrill  to  see  a  sturdy  ship 

A-resting  in  the  harbor, 

With  sails  down, 

Without  a  sound, 

Relaxed  on  glist'ning  waters. 

Its  stalwart  hull, 

Of  dull,  dark  gray, 

Has  touched  the  waters 

Of  many  a  bay; 

And  I  hear  bystanders  say: 

"That's  a  sturdy  old  ship 

Of  yesterday." 

Albert  Kessler,  High  Nine. 

Busy  Mrs.  March 

The  world  was  tired  of  winter, 
The  fields  were  brown  and  bare, 

And  dingy  spots  of  tardy  snow 
Were  lying  here  and  there. 

Just  in  time  came  Mrs.  March 

To  wash  the  winter  scene, 
Then  she  sent  a  real  March  wind 

To  dry  and  sweep  it  clean. 

Next  a  fairy  wand  she  waved, 

And  new  grass  sprang  from  old, 
The  blue  sky  rose  above  it,, 

Bordered  by  mountains  bold. 

And  the  sun  turned  on  its  warmth, 

And  birds  began  to  sing, 
The  last  snowflakes  of  winter, 

Became  snowdrops  of  spring. 

Mary  Jane  Yost,  High  Nine. 

Books  Our  Bridge 

A  book  is  like  a  boat,  Each  day,  we  watched  across  our  bay, 

That  sails  to  far-off  lands,  Tall  structures  climbing  to  the  sky, 

Where  soldiers  in  bright  bands,  Great  cables,  soon,  were  seen  to  sway 
In  Paradise  afloat.  Like  spiders  huge,  their  trade  did  ply. 

Bandits,  pirates  in  array,  The  web  continued  on,  until 

Gay  peasants,  children,  men,  A  strong  and  sturdy  cable  swung. 

Driven  before  them  by  ten.  Steel  structures  now  were  made  to  fill 

Mercy!  for  whom  they  slay!  The  space,  wherein  the  cable  hung. 

Books  are  my  Paradise,  And  now  we  have  above  our  bay 

Books  lift  my  heart  on  high,  A  giant  bridge  of  glistening  steel. 

Where  brilliant  wild  birds  fly.  A  bridge  for  evermore  to  stay. 

Books  before  me  arise.  A  bridge,  in  massive  strength,  ideal. 

Lynn  Mah,  High  Seven.  Bob  Smith,  High  Nine. 
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TEMPUS  FUGIT 

January 

25—  "School  days,  dear  old  golden  work  days." 

26—  L9  civics  classes  visit  City  Hall.  Liquid  Air  Exhibition. 

28—  "Romeo  and  Juliet"  enjoyed  at  Campus  Theatre. 

29—  Complimentary  concert  for  eager  flood  contributors;  P.  T.  A. 
Founders'  Day.  February 

3—  G.S.A.  elections.  "May  the  best  man  win." 

8—  G.  S.  A.  officers  installed.  "Strive  hard  and  success  be  your  reward." 

9—  KRE  Garfield  broadcast. 

10— Garfield  Boy  Scouts  act  as  honor  guards  at  City  Hall. 

12—  Lincoln  Day  programs  in  advisories. 

15—  Playground  "G"  awards  for  energetic  girls. 

16—  Community  Chest  play  by  their  Majesties  the  King,  Queen,  and 

Royal  Family  (faculty)  . 

17—  Honor  Society  campaign  for  speeches. 

18—  Gleaner  poetry  contest  awards. 

19—  Washington  Day  programs. 

23—  Edgar  Nelson  and  George  McGregor  present  one  hundred  dollars 

to  Community  Chest  at  luncheon. 

24—  Senior  Friends  regard  their  little  sisters  with  interest. 

25—  Proceeds  from  successful  G.S.A.  dance  used  for  purchasing  music. 

March 

2— Colorful  pageant  of  Garfield  School  activities. 
5— Beginning  of  exciting  G.S.A.  Derby. 
1  1— Lincoln  play. 

17— Twenty  100  per  cent  advisories  for  G.S.A.  Easter  vacation! 

29—  Welcome  back  to  school  with  Orendo  and  his  magic  company. 

30—  Interclass  tennis  with  St.  Mary's  High. 

April 

1—  Miss  Mossman  elected  B.T.A.  delegate  to  N.E.A.  at  Detroit. 

2—  Bleacher  rally  followed  by  G.S.A.  dance. 

13—  High  Eight  civics  classes  promenade  through  City  Hall. 

14—  Pan-American  Day  program  by  Mrs.  Weed's  Spanish  classes. 

16— Honor  Society  party  for  High  Sevens  and  Low  Eights.  Miss  Bru- 
baker  sails  for  Africa. 

1 9—  Exhibit  of  model  aircraft. 

20-  The  Big  Garfield  Broadcast  of  1937.  (KRE)  . 
23— P.T.A.  theater  party  at  Oaks. 

30-Block  "G"  dance.  May 

4—  Boys'  Glee  Club  sing  for  P.T.A.  Miss  Brush  leaves  for  Coronation. 

5—  Low  Nine  and  High  Eight  honor  students  at  Boy  Scout  Lodge. 

Track  meet  between  Berkeley  Hi  "Bees"  and  Garfield. 
12— Girls'  Track  Meet. 

19— New  records  set  at  boys'  annual  Field  Day. 
28— A  Shakespeare  play,  by  Miss  Archer's  High  Nines. 
28— The  Girls'  Glee  Club  Operetta,  "The  Dizzy  Baton."  Honor  Society 
dinner.  June 
1— New  High  Sevens  catch  the  spice  of  Garfield  life  as  our  guests. 

3—  The  final  G.S.A.  dance.  The  closing  Noon  League  Series. 

4—  Tenth  Grade  Vaudeville  Show. 

15—  Class  Day  Exercises.        Margaret  Schellenberg,  High  Eight. 

16—  Graduation.  Farewell!     Winberta  Mah,  High  Eight.  ' 
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MORE  BASKETBALL 

During  the  second  half  of  the  semester,  more  basketball  was  played. 
The  95-105  and  unlimiteds  had  very  good  teams.  Of  course  we  lost 
some  games  and  had  hard  times  winning  others.  The  95  and  1 05  teams 
were  coached  by  "Whitey"  Nealson.  His  teams  won  most  of  the  games 
that  were  played.  The  unlimited  team  was  coached  by  Pete  Corley,  who 
also  had  a  good  team.  Some  of  the  teams  beaten  were  the  Berkley  High 
and  Albany  B's.  Every  year,  we  have  three  games  with  the  Willard  Jun- 
ior High  School.  We  won  the  championship  from  them  this  year.  Our 
last  game  of  the  season  was  the  Washington  High  School,  in  Vallejo. 
The  115's  unfortunately  lost  their  game,  the  total  score  being  Garfield 
12,  Vallejo  20.  The  unlimiteds'  final  score  was  Gerfield  25,  Vallejo  19. 
After  this  game,  a  tour  of  the  Navy  Yard  was  made. 

Jack  Davis  (Athletic  Manager)  ,  High  Nine. 
BASEBALL 

There  was  a  good  turnout  in  baseball  for  both  the  Midgets  and  the 
Varsity.  This  year,  we  are  handicapped  by  not  having  a  pitcher  in 
shape,  otherwise  the  teams  are  up  and  coming.  The  infield  consists  of 
Jack  Davis  at  first,  Richard  Raft  at  second,  Stanley  LeProtti  at  third, 
and  Jack  Atthowe  at  shortstop.  The  outfield  is  much  improved  and  the 
team's  batting  average  is  increasing.  Other  members  of  the  Varsity  are 
Alex  Ingram,  Jim  LeStrange,  Jim  Neilson,  Lee  McDonald,  Jim  Meal- 
ley,  George  Young,  Merrill  Callow;,  Eugene  Sherman,  Bob  Brown,  and 
Bob  Borclen.  The  managers  are  Dick  Kendall  and  Tom  Shackleton. 
The  teams  are  coached  by  Mr.  Corley  and  his  assistant  and  have  had  a 
fairly  successful  season.  Our  school  team  is  entered  in  the  American 
Legion  Series. 

Dick  Kendall,  High  Nine. 
HANDBALL 

This  term,  the  handball  tournament  was  fast  and  furious.  Among 
the  boys  who  finally  fought  their  way  to  the  top  out  of  the  fifty  or  more 
participants  were:  Harold  Trunk,  L.  9.;  Tom  Miller.  H.  9:  Donald 
Sullivan,  L.  9.  The  other  winners  were  undecided  at  the  time  of  print- 
ing. Awards  were  given  to  the  winners  of  each  grade. 

Sanford  Levy,  High  Nine. 

BOYS'  NOON  LEAGUES 

The  Noon  League  game  is  a  very  popular  sport  among  the  boys  at 
Garfield.  Each  grade  has  a  different  league,  composed  of  the  several 
advisories.  Many  boys  turn  out,  every  noon,  to  help  their  teams  win. 
The  games  are  always  close  and  the  pennants  are  won  with  good  sports- 
manship. This  term,  baseball,  basketball,  and  volleyball  were  played. 

Bertwing  Mah,  High  Eight. 
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GIRLS'  BLOCK  "G" 

This  year  Block  "G"  Girls  are  meeting  in  the  Girls'  Lodge  (sewing 
btmgalow,  to  you)  .  We  meet  there  every  other  Wednesday  and  are 
planning  to  make  it  into  a  nice  club  room.  This  term  we  have  ushered 
for  various  dances  and  programs  and  have  given  benefit  dances.  The 
officers  for  this  term  are:  President,  Arlene  Philips;  Vice-President, 
Florence  Likens;  Secretary,  Ruth  Ellis;  Treasurer,  Sally  Lyman. 

Helen  Twogood,  Low  Nine. 

THE  GIRLS'  SWIMMING  CLUB 

The  Girls'  Swimming  Club  is  divided  into  three  groups,  the  begin- 
ners, the  swimmers,  and  the  life-savers.  The  beginners  learn  to  actually 
swim;  the  swimmers  seek  to  improve  their  strokes  and  to  dive;  while 
the  life-savers  are  learning  junior  life-saving.  All  of  the  three  groups 
are  making  much  progress.  The  Girls'  Swimming  Club  meets  every 
Tuesday,  after  school,  at  the  Lakeside  Plunge,  in  Oakland. 

Patsy  Sutton,  High  Eight. 

GOLF 

For  the  first  time  in  Garfield  history,  boys  and  girls  may  take  golf 
lessons.  Mr.  Boehne,  who  is  the  sponsor,  has  arranged  with  the  19th 
Hole  in  Albany  for  practice  there.  The  lessons  are  given  by  the  profes- 
sional. John  James. 

Seventeen  pupils  are  now  taking  lessons,  regularly,  every  Thursday 
afternoon. 

During  the  first  four  lessons,  the  pupils  learned  the  mystery  of 
swinging  the  clubs  and  hitting  the  ball.  The  fifth  lesson  was  devoted  to 
the  gentle  art  of  putting  the  ball  into  the  cup.  The  next  two  lessons 
showed  the  future  divot  diggers  more  of  the  elusive  secrets  of  golf. 

The  pupils  are:  Blake  Beauchamp,  Francis  Breeze,  Maxine  Clark, 
Walter  Fletcher,  Harlen  Garber,  Beverly  Harvey,  Jean  Howard,  Stan- 
ley Le  Protti,  Henrietta  La  Tour,  Patricia  Mcintosh,  Roger  Mackie, 
Bob  Orr,  David  Rasmussen,  Irma  Selby,  Celia  Talbot,  Russel  Walt, 
and  Peggy  Zoll. 

Bill  Loomis,  High  Eight. 

JUNIOR  TRAFFIC  POLICE 

Thirty-two  members,  under  the  direction  of  Mr.  Flanders,  form  the 
four  efficient  traffic  squads,  two  squads  serving  a  half  semester. 
Top  Sergeant:  Kenneth  O'Neil. 

Sergeants:  Lloyd  Hall,  Melvin  Roots,  Dan  Turk,  George  Smtih. 

Jack  Fuery,  High  Eight. 

BLOCK  "G" 

All  letter  winners  should  join  the  Block  "G."  There  is  fun  for  all 
and  work,  too,  for  we  usher  at  school  events  and  are  on  hand  for  all  odd 
jobs.  This  year,  there  are  12  new  members,  making  20  in  all. 

The  Block  "G"  dance,  sponsored  by  both  boys  and  girls,  was  a  big 
success.  Every  Friday,  there  is  a  meeting  in  the  gym.  The  club  officers 
are:  President,  Edgar  Nelson;  Vice-President,  Jack  Brewster;  Secretary 
and  Treasurer,  Jack  Davis;  Sergeant-at-Arms,  Stanley  Le  Protti. 

Jack  Atthowe,  High  Eight. 
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GIRLS'  BASKETBALL 

"To  win  or  not  to  win."  that  was  the  question  that  confronted  the 
High  Eight,  Low  Nine  and  Low  Ten  classes  in  their  annual  basketball 
clash  with  Willard.  For  the  Low  Nine  it  was  "to  win"  and  with  Captain 
Marion  Searls  coming  off  victorious  with  a  score  of  18  to  19.  For  the 
High  Eights  and  Low  Tens  it  was  "not  to  win."  The  High  Eight  with 
Captain  Marilyn  Wise,  led  in  the  first  half  but  were  outplayed  in  the 
second.  The  Low  Tens  with  Captain  Jean  Otteson,  in  spite  of  fine  play- 
ing and  expert  teamwork,  also  dropped  their  game  to  Willard. 

Joan  Hauser,  High  Eight. 

THE  HORSEBACK  RIDING  CLUB 

Every  Monday,  for  ten  weeks  of  the  semester,  ten  Garfield  girls  have 
enjoyed  their  horseback  riding  lessons.  These  lessons  are  held  at  the 
Athens  Riding  Stables  on  San  Pablo  Avenue.  The  fee  is  $7.50  for  the 
course  and  we  find  it  well  worth  the  money.  A  riding  contest  had  been 
planned,  between  Garfield  and  one  of  the  other  junior  high  schools  in 
Berkeley,  but  had  to  be  discarded  on  account  of  the  limited  member- 
ship. The  class  is  divided  into  two  groups:  beginners,  who  spend  their 
time  on  riding  form,  and  the  advanced  group,  who  can  attempt  fancy 
riding  stunts.  Noreen  Angell,  High  Eight. 

THE  TUMBLING  CLUB 

The  Tumbling  Club  meets  every  Monday,  under  the  direction  of 
Mrs.  Davis.  Setting-up  exercises  and  stunts  for  the  development  of 
physical  control  fill  forty  minutes  with  fun. 

Mary  Stewart,  Low  Nine. 

THE  GIRLS'  TENNIS  TEAM 

A  tournament  was  held,  this  term,  to  decide  the  members  of  the 
girls'  tennis  team.  The  seven  highest  girls  in  the  tournament  compose 
the  team.  The  Garfield-Willard  game  was  the  event  of  the  season. 

^Noreen  Axgell,  High  Eight. 

BOYS'  TENNIS 

The  spring  tennis  season  wound  up  fairly  successful  this  year,  by 

only  losing  two  matches  during  the  series.  Our  racketeers  played  St. 
Mary's  High  School  and  Willard  several  times.  Our  top-notch  players 
are  Harold  Trunk.  Wallace  Powers,  Clinton  Stryker,  Bill  Carter,  Bur- 
ford  Black,  Dick  Lefler.  and  Ben  Rex.  The  grade  tournaments  were 
finished  with  Harold  Trunk  winning  the  Low  Ten  title,  Clinton 
Stryker  the  High  Nine,  Wallace  Powers  the  Low  Nine,  Jack  Atthowe 
the  High  Eight.  Bill  Carter  the  Low  Eight,  and  Junior  Holcomb  the 
High  Seven.  Jim  Temple  (Manager)  ,  High  Nine. 

TRACK 

With  some  stars  returning,  this  track  season  was  a  good  one.  Track 
season  at  Garfield  got  under  way  with  the  High  Nines  challenging  Low 
Tens.  The  meet  was  held  on  April  23,  1937,  with  the  High  Nines  win- 
ning. The  stars  that  returned  from  last  season  are  "Bussie"  Trunk,  Don 
Crystal,  and  Judson  Krueger.  Last  year,  with  only  six  men,  Garfield 
placed  third  in  the  Northern  California  Track  and  Field  Meet.  This 
year  we  are  going  to  Santa  Rosa  with  the  hope  of  taking  first  place  and 
the  team  cup.  May  12,  the  girls  held  a  great  Field  Day.  On  May  19,  the 
Boys'  Field  Day  was  held.  Many  records  were  broken  and  school  letters 
won.  Dave  Llewellyn,  High  Nine. 
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LOCKERS 

When  the  little  red  schoolhouse  was  first  erected,  there  was  approxi- 
mately one  book  to  a  school.  As  the  years  flew  by,  these  statistics 
increased  until  there  was  about  one  book  per  person.  When  the  num- 
ber of  subjects  enlarged,  so  did  the  number  of  books,  and  after  a  short 
time  the  pupils  became  so  overloaded  they  could  hardly  stagger  home. 

One  day  a  child  brought  to  school,  a  box  in  which  she  kept  her 
books.  Soon  all  the  others,  following  her  example,  kept  their  books  in 
this  same  manner.  Finally,  boxes  began  to  stand  row  on  row.  Each  box 
owner  would  strive  to  have  a  better  box  than  his  neighbor  and  soon 
padlocks,  doors  and  shelves  were  added. 

Since  each  box  had  a  lock,  they  were  called  lockers.  Now,  manufac- 
turers make  them  of  hard  substances  with  doors,  ventilation,  shelves 
lor  books,  and  hooks  upon  which  to  hang  unnecessary  garments. 

To  open  a  locker,  all  one  has  to  do  is  place  his  hand  on  the  knob, 
twist  the  wrist,  and  give  a  slight  jerk  or  yank.  Yes,  yank!  For  locker 
doors  are  temperamental  and  at  times  display  a  desire  to  stick.  Then 
again  they  will  open  at  the  merest  touch,  as  if  by  magic. 

Thus  were  lockers  originated  and  if  you  should  stroll  down  the 
corridors  of  most  schools  today  you  would  probably  see  perpendicular 
rows  of  lockers  lining  the  walls,  and  you  would  hear  the  clanking  of 
the  doors  as  they  bang  merrily  against  each  other. 

June  Goforth,  High  Eight. 

WHAT  I  HEARD  AT  THE  MOVIES 

"C'mon  Audrey!  Let's  sit  in  here.— Look  out,  or  you'll  squash  them 
pataterchips.— Say!  would  ya  believeit,  I've  sat  in  this  here  seat  twice 
in  the  last  week.  How'd  I  know?  Oh  I  can  tell  because  the  last  time  I 
was  here  I  left  my  gum  stuck  under  the  seat  in  the  form  of  a  cross,  and 
here  it  is.  Guess  I'll  eat  it  now— Say,  gimme  some  a  them  pataterchips 
afore  ya  eat  'em  all  up.  Ya  wern't?  Well  it  sure  looked  like  it.— Gosh!  I 
wish  the  old  gal  in  front  of  me  would  take  that  feather  off  her  hat.  Every 
time  she  gets  excited  it  socks  me  in  the  eye.— Gee!  Did  ya  see  what 
he  did?  If  I'd  a  been  her  I'd  have  slammed 'm  down,  or  at  least  stepped 
on  his  toe.— I  won't  keep  quiet,  the  thirty  cents  that  I  paid  ta  get  into 
this  show  was  just  as  good  as  yours;  and  I  intend  to  get  my  money's 

worth.  Gosh!  I  don't  see  why  they  have  to  put  all  that  stuff  about 

football  and  baseball  in  the  newsreel,  nobody's  ever  interested.— Oh, 
c'mon  Audrey,  let's  sit  somewhere  else;  some  common  person  is  sayin' 
"shut  up"  and  if  there's  anything  I  hate  it's  someone  talking  while  I'm 
trying  to  enjoy  a  movie." 

Alan  Wilson,  High  Nine. 
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THE  A  CAPPELLA 

The  A  Cappella  under  the  direction  of  Mrs.  Iva  Smith  is  one  of 
Garfield's  most  popular  organizations.  Several  very  successful  appear- 
ances have  been  made,  this  semester.  The  first  of  the  season  was  a 
concert  given  to  a  convention  of  women's  clubs,  at  the  Hotel  Claremont. 
A  group  representing  the  A  Cappella  sang  several  numbers  for  the 
P.  T.  A.  The  third  appearance  of  the  season  was  made  over  KRE  on  the 
Berkeley  School  program.  The  Open  House  concert  was  our  Litest 
performance. 

Don  Crystal,  High  Eight. 

THE  GIRLS'  GLEE  CLUB 

Sixty-five  girls  belong  to  the  Girls'  Glee  Club,  this  term.  Miss  Stone 
directed  them  in  a  comic  operetta,  "The  Dizzy  Baton."  Marie  Briggs, 
Nadine  Bachroch.  Marian  Parker.  Virginia  Ralston.  Patsy  Jane  Watson, 
Eileen  Gavin,  and  Marie  Morholt  had  the  leads.  Norma  Spry  is  the 
efficient  secretary  and  Marjorie  McClellan  and  Eileen  Gavin  are  accom- 
panists. The  Glee  Club  gave  an  informal  program  for  the  Open  House. 

Marie  Morholt,  High  Nine. 

THE  GARFIELD  ORCHESTRA 

The  Garfield  Orchestra  is  one  of  our  most  prized  organizations.  Mr. 
John  Minzyk  is  its  able  conductor  and  under  his  supervision  the  orches- 
tra has  progressed  remarkably  in  size  and  ability  through  the  years  of 
its  existence.  We  have  all  the  instruments  of  a  full-fledged  orchestra. 
Shall  we  except  the  bassoon?  Many  concerts  are  given  during  the  school 
semesters.  The  P.T.A.  is  entertained;  the  graduating  classes  are  sere- 
naded away  from  the  Gates  of  Garfield  by  enchanting  orchestral  pieces; 
concerts  are  given  lor  the  benefit  of  the  G.S.A.  and  Honor  Society  treas- 
uries. In  fact  it  can  truthfullv  be  said  that  the  Garfield  Orchestra  is  one 
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of  the  most  engaging  and  constructive  organizations  in  the  school. 

Mary  Jane  Eisenhauer,  High  Eight. 

THE  BAND 

The  band,  under  the  direction  of  Mr.  John  Minzyk,  has  given  many 
fine  permormances.  Among  them,  were  Open  House,  and  G.  S.  A. 
Rally.  The  new  uniforms  were  paid  for  this  term,  the  Dads  of  Gar- 
field, the  P.T.A. .  the  High  Nine  Class,  and  practically  every  one  else  in 
any  way  connected  with  the  school  helped.  The  uniforms  greatly  im- 
prove the  band's  appearance.  The  band  practices  every  Monday  and 
Wednesday,  with  a  special  section  practice  on  Monday. 

Jack  Fuery,  High  Eight. 

THE  BOYS'  GLEE  CLUB 

There  are  seventy-three  members  in  the  Boys'  Glee  this  term.  Jack 
Larmour  acts  as  accompanist.  Dick  Kendall  and  Bill  Carter  share  the 
duties  of  checking  attendance.  Each  report  period,  different  boys  are 
assigned  to  act  as  monitors.  Several  promising  solo  voices  have  been  dis- 
covered by  Mrs.  O'Neill,  our  leader.  The  boys  have  sung  for  Open 
House  night,  for  the  P.T.A.,  and  for  the  Xorthbrae  Presbyterian  Churh. 

Albert  Dowler,  High  Eight. 
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THE  OFFICE  ASSISTANTS 

Office  Assistants  have  a  useful  place  in  Garfield.  They  assist  in  the 
office,  under  Miss  Cannon's  supervision.  Their  duties  are  to  answer 
telephone  calls,  look  up  records,  take  messages  to  the  students,  file  rec- 
ords, and  locate  students  from  the  daily  program  cards.  Each  period 
during  the  day  there  are  available  from  one  to  three  assistants  in  the 
office,  who  help  in  a  willing  manner.  The  office  agrees  that  they  are 
indispensable.  Shirley  Esty,  High  Eight. 

ATTENDANCE  ASSISTANTS 

The  Attendance  Office,  with  Miss  Goode's  genial  presiding  spirit, 
assisted  by  the  cheerful  dispensers  of  blue  slips,  is  one  of  the  least  popu- 
lar organizations  in  Garfield— but  it  serves  a  needed  purpose,  we  regret 

OUR  TENT  LIBRARY 

In  April,  1934,  our  school  library  was  moved  from  the  building  to 
its  present  location.  And  now  as  our  library  is  about  to  be  moved  back 
into  the  new  building,  the  tent  that  so  long  has  been  its  home  will  be  just 
another  of  the  Ghost  City.  Although  hampered  for  room,  the  library 
has  progressed  steadily  during  its  three  years  in  a  tent.  In  the  Spring  of 
1935  and  1936  Garfield  held  its  usual  Library  Day,  which  attracted 
many  visitors  from  all  over  the  state.  In  the  Fall  of  those  same  years, 
National  Book  Week  was  held.  This  gave  us  a  chance  for  many  book 
and  literary  contests.  Our  school  library  is  a  vital  influence  in  the  life 
of  each  student.  Those  who  help  in  the  library  attain  invaluable  knowl- 
edge. Those  who  use  the  library  know  its  worth.  Another  term  will 
find  us  in  the  building,  once  more,  our  usefulness  increased. 

Mary  Stewart,  Low  Nine. 

NURSE'S  ASSISTANTS 

The  Garfield  Nurse's  Assistants  hold  a  high  position  in  our  school. 
Their  importance  has  been  recognized  with  coveted  arm  bands. 

Their  duties  consist  of  summoning  students  for  examination,  check- 
ing nurse's  books,  and  assisting  the  nurse  in  the  treating  of  minor 
injuries. 

These  assistants  are:  Elaine  Skinner,  Shirley  Gonzales,  Dick  Ken- 
dall, Jimmy  Neilson,  Jane  Detro,  and  Paul  Kremser. 

Peggy  Phillips,  High  Nine. 

Alaska 

Dazzling,  shrouded,  infinite  spaces, 
Swarthy,  dark-skinned,  toiling  faces, 
Jagged,  candid  mountain  heights, 
Hasty  tents,  and  "husky"  fights. 

A  laska. 

Wolves  howling,  bristling  hair, 
Dogs  slumbering  in  their  lair, 
Knotted  hands  and  squinting  eyes, 
Low  and  long-lingering  cries. 

A  laska. 

Frances  Brezee,  High  Eight. 
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Hiking 


I  love  to  go  a-hiking 

When  the  day  has  just  begun, 
When  the  birds  are  in  the  tree  tops, 

'Midst  the  bright 'ning  rays  of  sun. 

To  walk  through  groves  of  pine  trees 
In  the  early,  morning  light 

When  the  sun  casts  lovely  shadows, 
Is  my  favorite  delight. 

Evelyn  Reed,  High  Nine. 
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"CORRIDOR  CHATTER" 

This  term,  "Corridor  Chatter"  is  an  activity  of  the  Low  Tenth 
Grade,  ably  assisted  by  several  Ninth  Grade  pupils.  As  usual,  Miss 
Hamsher  has  given  her  able  and  kind  assistance  as  faculty  sponsor. 

A  new  feature  of  "Corridor  Chatter,"  is  "The  Lovelorn  Column." 
A  surprising  number  of  contributions,  stating  individual  troubles, 
prove  its  necessity. 

Members  of  "Corridor  Chatter"  staff  are:  Editor,  Jean  Howard; 
Assistant  Editors,  Patricia  Mcintosh  and  Sally  Lou  Bubb;  Lovelorn 
Editors,  Barbara  Farrell  and  Patricia  Mcintosh;  Joke  Editor,  Sally  Lou 
Bubb:  Literary  Editor,  Barbara  Farris;  Assistants,  Don  Mcintosh,  Rich- 
ard Abbot,  Willard  Dingley,  Robert  Hiscox,  Dick  Rothlen,  Walter 
Brunn,  Richard  Heggie,  Donald  Paterson,  Paul  Sanazaro,  Kenneth 
Heidrick,  and  Edwin  Thomas.  Sally  Lou  Bubb,  Low  Ten. 

THE  SCRUB 

The  Scrub  is  commonly  classed  as  a  human  being  of  the  younger 
generation,  belonging  to  the  school  of  Garfield.  Having  one  vacuous 
head  situated  on  top  of  the  neck,  two  inquiring  eyes  one  on  either  side 
of  the  face,  one  nose,  one  open  mouth,  two  tireless  hands  hanging  at  the 
end  of  two  gangling  arms,  and  two  restless  legs,  the  Scrub  is  easily  rec- 
ognizable. 

The  Scrub  is  very  small  for  his  age,  and  shrinks  to  a  size  inconceiv- 
able as  he  first  looks  at  Garfield's  spacious  brown  corridors,  with  those 
two  eyes,  each  having  the  circumference  of  a  saucer. 

One  of  the  peculiarities  of  the  Scrub  is  to  carry  every  text  book  he 
owns  home  at  night,  back  to  school  in  the  morning,  and  during  class 
periods  all  day  (home  work  or  no  more  work)  .  This  procedure  con- 
tinues for  a  few  weeks  and  then  suddenly  stops,  for  he  has  heard  the 
chuckles  of  the  upper  class  students  who  are  inwardly  smiling,  remem- 
bering only  too  well  the  time  when  they  did  the  very  same  thing. 

The  Scrub  is  glad  when  the  time  comes  for  him  to  say  good-bye  to 
his  Scrub-hood  and  in  turn  enjoy  his  own  chuckle. 

With  all  his  peculiarities,  what  would  Garfield  do  without  the 
Scrub?  Jean  Foxall,  High  Eight. 

Education 

School  is  a  place  we  go 

To  learn  our  ABC's, 
And  read  and  write  and  spell  and  type, 

And  try  and  not  get  D's. 

We  do  our  best  on  English  tests, 

We  pull  and  yank  our  hair, 
And  when  we  can't  get  any  place, 

We  give  up  in  despair. 

Latin  tests  are  about  the  best 

Things,  to  make  you  crazy. 
With  dates  and  words  and  Latin  verbs 

It  all  seems  rather  hazy. 

Philip  Lathrap,  High  Nine. 
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DADS'  CLUB  OF  GARFIELD 

The  Dads'  Club  of  Garfield  is  a  well  organized  and  active  group  of 
men. 

The  aims  of  the  club  are  expressed  best  in  the  Preamble  of  the 
"California  Council  of  Dads,"  as  follows: 

"Recognizing  that  it  is  the  birthright  of  every  child  to  have  the  full, 
sympathetic  understanding  of  its  father,  we,  as  dads,  have  associated 
ourselves  together,  in  order  that,  through  organized  effort,  we  may  come 
into  closer  contact  with  the  school  and  other  agencies  assisting  us  in 
shaping  the  lives  and  characters  of  our  children;  to  the  end  that  we  may 
appreciate  our  children's  problems  from  the  child's  view  point;  and 
basing  our  efforts  on  the  three-fold  study  of  the  child,  the  school,  and 
the  community,  that  we  may  develop  for  them  a  more  intelligent  home 
environment,  a  higher  national,  state  and  community  life,  and  a  more 
discerning  citizenship." 

During  Public  School  Week  the  Dads  of  Garfield  acted  as  hosts  for 
a  very  successful  Open  House  in  the  newly  reopened  school  building. 

The  officers  for  this  year  are  as  follows:  President,  Dr.  E.  P.  Rankin; 
Vice-President,  E.  R.  Andrews;  Secretary,  S.  J.  Leland;  Treasurer,  J. 
P.  Dunnagan.  Philip  Dunnagan,  High  Nine. 

GARFIELD  PARENT  TEACHER  ASSOCIATION 

Parent  Teacher  Associations  are  organized  for  the  purpose  of  pro- 
moting mental,  physical,  moral,  and  spiritual  welfare  of  all  children. 
In  order  to  accomplish  this,  a  closer  relationship  must  be  formed  be- 
tween parents  and  faculty  and  a  truer  understanding  of  children  thus 
achieved. 

One  of  the  outstanding  events  of  this  year  was  a  tea  given  to  the 
room  mothers  and  the  faculty.  This  proved  a  delightful  afternoon  and 
afforded  an  opportunity  for  the  mothers  to  become  better  acquainted 
with  our  school  and  its  instructors. 

In  April,  a  theatre  party  was  given  for  the  purpose  of  raising  money 
for  student  aid.  Owing  to  the  splendid  co-operation  of  faculty,  stu- 
dents, and  parents,  this  was  a  financial  success. 

The  present  officers  of  the  Association  are:  President,  Mrs.  O.  M. 
Pederson;  First  Vice-President,  Mrs.  F.  A.  Beauchamp;  Second  Vice- 
President,  Mrs.  C.  L.  Ziegler;  Recording  Secretary,  Mrs.  D.  Huggard; 
Corresponding  Secretary,  Mrs.  A.  Ingram;  Financial  Secretary,  Mrs. 
O.  E.  Hunter;  Treasurer,  Mrs.  H.  H.  Hadley;  Historian,  Mrs.  O. 
feschien;  Parliamentarian,  Mrs.  F.  F.  Cooper;  Auditor,  Mrs.  A.  Crum; 
Delegate  to  Council,  Mrs.  A.  B.  Willoughby. 

Bob  Pederson,,  High  Eight. 

Progress 

They  finally  finished  the  building, 

And  then  they  put  us  in, 
But  they  saw  the  auditorium, 

And  started  to  work  again. 
They  put  up  plywood  sidings, 

That  filed  up  half  the  hall, 
And  then  they  took  their  machinery 

And  battered  down  the  wall. 

Dick  Soule,  Higli  Nine. 
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SENIOR  FRIENDS 

The  girls  of  the  Garfield  High  Nines  had  the  pleasure  and  the  re- 
sponsibility of  entertaining  our  friends,  the  girls  of  the  High  Seventh 
Grade,  and  other  new-comers  to  the  school. 

Our  lovely,  new  Cafeteria  was  the  setting  for  the  entertainment. 

Upon  entering  the  Cafeteria,  each  of  our  guests  was  presented  with 
a  Nugo-Freeze,  which,  in  spite  of  its  name,  seemed  to  "break  the  ice." 

A  colorful  grand  march,  led  by  our  Principal,  Mr.  Hennessey,  was 
the  high  light  of  the  program. 

After  the  grand  march,  there  was  dancing,  the  music  for  which  was 
provided  by  Mrs.  Dorah  Dooley  O'Neill,  at  the  piano. 

All  of  the  new  girls  expressed  themselves  as  having  had  a  jolly  time, 
and  we  feel  sure  that  the  "Senior  Friends"  did  their  bit  in  making  them 
feel  that  they  were  really  a  part  of  Garfield's  happy  student  body. 

Vero  nica  Baird,  High  Nine. 

OPEN  HOUSE 

A  great  crowd  filled  the  corridors  and  rooms  of  the  new  Garfield 
School  the  evening  of  April  27th.  They  were,  to  all  appearances,  proud 
parents.  They  were  being  entertained  by  demonstration  classes  and  by 
concerts  given  by  the  lusty  glee  clubs,  the  spirited  band,  and  the  re- 
nowned A  Cappella.  From  the  beaming  faces,  the  eager  curiosity,  and 
the  satisfied  nods,  I  know  that  many  proud  parents  pronounced  Open 
House  a  great  success  and  I  shared  an  inward  glow  of  happiness.  The 
Dads'  Club  were  the  hosts  for  the  evening.  The  Campus  Florists  pre- 
sented each  "teacherette"  with  a  corsage.  It  was  a  great  night! 

Frances  Brezee,  High  Eight. 

GLEANER  RALLY 

Under  the  direction  of  Mrs.  Nelson,  Mrs.  Bagnall,  and  Mrs.  Gavin, 
the  Gleaner  Rally  was  a  "wow."  A  rousing  yell,  led  by  Dave  Woods,  put 
us  into  the  spirit  and  set  us  off  for  a  great  start.  "An  Englishman  Buys  a 
Gleaner,"  a  skit  given  by  Mr.  Corley  and  Mr.  Perry,  with  their  usual 
originality  and  gusto,  sold  many  a  Gleaner.  Mrs.  Bagnall's  Low  Nine 
English  Class,  which  included  the  well-known  "Lady  in  Red,"  (Jack 
Wilson)  ,  presented  the  Gleaner  Ghosts  of  yesteryear.  Curtis  Duggan 
sold  George  McGregor,  the  Scotchman,  a  Gleaner— believe  it  or  not. 
Original  songs  with  "The  Man  on  the  Flying  Trapeze  (Jack  Fuery)  as 
the  hit  number,  was  presented,  under  direction  of  Mrs.  Nelson  and 
Mrs.  Gavin.  An  amplifying  system,  which  was  installed  by  Devin  Taber, 
an  ex-Garfield  student,  made  it  possible  for  all  to  hear.  This  was  "one 
of  the  most  successful  Gleaner  Rallies  that  we  have  had  at  Garfield." 

Kn    Marion  Searls,  Low  Nine. 

THE  STUDENT  COURT 

The  Student  Court  is  an  organization  which  helps  to  make  Gar- 
field's government  more  efficient.  This  system  has  been  lately  revived 
after  being  out  of  use  for  several  years.  The  court  preserves  order  by 
assisting  students  to  observe  definite  rules.  A  "traffic  tag"  means  an  ap- 
pearance in  court.  The  Student  Court  resembles  the  court  of  the  city 
government,  with  a  judge  and  jury. 

The  judges  are  Bill  Reich,  Low  Ten;  Erna  Kremser,  High  Nine,  and 
Franklin  Rader,  Low  Nine.  Mrs.  Kilkenny  is  our  advisor. 

Barrara  Farrell^  Low  Ten. 
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GIRL  SCOUTS 

Tramp,  tramp,  tramp,  we  marched  together— and,  oh,  did  we 
march!  We  marched  'til  a  straight-backed  chair  felt  like  a  pillow.  All 
for  the  Girl  Scout  Pageant! 

The  Pageant  was  given  at  the  Oakland  Auditorium,  celebrating  the 
twenty-fifth  anniversary  of  Girl  Scouting  in  America. 

Oakland,  Richmond,  Alameda,  and  Berkeley  Scouts  participated. 
The  Pageant,  entitled  "Our  Heritage,"  was  colorful  and  well  given. 
The  scene  was  laid  at  Adelboden,  Switzerland,  the  International  Ghalet 
of  the  Girl  Scout  organization. 

There  were  folk  dances  of  many  nations,  with  appropriate  costumes 
and  music.  The  Berkeley  Scouts  completed  the  Pageant  with  an  im- 
pressive Flag  Processional. 

Garfield  Scout  Troops  (both  boys  and  girls)  have  been  raising  the 
flag  daily  this  term,  and  Troop  Twelve,  Girl  Scouts,  had  the  privilege 
of  being  the  first  to  raise  the  flag  on  the  flagstaff  in  the  court. 

Idella  Searl,  Low  Nine. 

BOY  SCOUTS  IN  GARFIELD 

This  term,  the  Scouts  are  bigger  and  better.  Every  morning,  Scouts 
of  some  troop  raise  the  flag.  There  are  241  Boy  Scouts  in  Garfield. 
There  are  79  Tenderfoots,  87  Second  Class,  46  First  Class,  21  Star,  and 
8  Life  Scouts— which  is  a  total  of  52  more  than  last  term.  The  highest 
ranking  Scout  is  Robert  Haddow  and  next  is  Marion  Johnson.  The 
Scouts  take  an  important  part  in  the  activities  of  Garfield. 

Bill  Loomis,  High  Eight. 

CAMP  FIRE  GIRLS 

Since  the  Camp  Fire  Girls  organization  was  founded  by  Doctor  and 
Mrs.  Luther  Gulick,  in  1912,  more  than  two  million  girls/  have  enjoyed 
the  fun  which  it  brings.  Berkeley  has  509  Camp  Fire  Girls;  one  out  of 
every  three  girls  in  North  Berkeley  is  a  member,  and  over  one  hundred 
of  these  members  are  in  Garfield  School. 

This  year  being  their  twenty-fifth  anniversary,  Camp  Fire  Girls 
have  participated  in  many  interesting  activities.  One  of  these  was  the 
planting  of  redwood  trees  in  the  Youth  Area  in  Tilden  Park.  Each 
group  in  Berkeley  planted  one  or  more  redwood  trees. 

A  Birthday  Pageant  was  held  on  March  22nd,  at  Thousand  Oaks 
School.  As  each  of  the  twenty-five  candles  was  lighted,  different  scenes 
portraying  the  activity  of  that  particular  year  were  enacted.  These  years 
included  among  others:  International  Year,  the  Year  of  Trees  and 
Flowers,  Indian  Lore  Year,  and  Hobby  Year. 

The  Camp  Fire  program  is  well  rounded,  and  is  a  pleasure  to  its 
members. 

Marilyn  Mack,  High  Eight. 

THE  GIRL  RESERVES 

The  Girl  Reserves  are  the  little  sisters  of  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  There  are 
several  Girl  Reserve  clubs  in  Garfield.  These  clubs  have  given  many 
candied  apple  and  popcorn-ball  sales.  The  profits  from  these  sales  help 
finance  our  organizations,  and  assist  us  in  carrying  on  several  charities. 

Patricia  Cooley,  High  Eight. 
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DRAMATIC  EVENTS 

With  a  cast  composed  of  several  Garfield  teachers,  including  our 
principal,  we  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  the  annual  faculty  benefit 
play  for  the  Community  Chest.  It  was  a  very  tragic  tragedy  in  three  acts. 
Many  were  the  hearts  that  fluttered  when  the  Beautiful  Princess  (Mrs. 
O'Neill)  came  in  and  many  were  the  shivers  that  ran  up  and  down  our 
spines  when  Tragic  Atmosphere  (Mrs.  Gavin)  was  hovering  about. 
The  Courageous  Lover  (Mr.  Corley)  and  the  unbendable  king  (Mr. 
Hennessy)  were  responsible  for  the  demise  of  the  entire  cast. 

Mr.  Bruce  Zimmerman,  a  former  member  of  the  faculty  and  now 
principal  of  Longfellow  School,  sang  a  group  of  songs. 

We  have  had  a  series  of  splendid  entertainments  given  by  educa- 
tional and  dramatic  professionals,  which  included  several  demonstra- 
tions on  the  "Wonders  of  Science"  and  an  excellent  production  on  the 
life  of  Lincoln. 

"The  Merchant  of  Venice"  was  presented  by  Mrs.  Archer's  High 
Nine  English  class. 

Our  Auditorium  has  been  closed  for  repairs  most  of  the  present 
term,  but  the  middle  of  May  found  it  ready  for  the  graduating  events. 
Individual  class  productions  were  enjoyed  as  well  as  a  rollicking  oper- 
etta by  the  Girls'  Glee  Club. 

Ruth  Silver,  Low  Nine. 

KM 

GARFIELD  JUNIOR  RED  CROSS 

The  Junior  Red  Cross  is  one  of  the  best  and  most  helpful  of  Garfield 
activities.  We  are  proud  of  the  8203. :")0  so  generously  donated  by  Gar- 
field students  for  flood  relief. 

We  sent  Easter  greetings  to  the  Livermore  Veterans'  Hospital,  which 
is  our  special  project. 

We  have  started  foreign  correspondence  with  a  school  in  Austria  for 
which  we  are  making  a  portfolio  telling  about  the  Bay  Bridge,  the 
University  of  California,  and  other  interesting  things  including,  of 
course,  our  own  Garfield. 

The  Junior  Red  Cross  Representatives  of  Garfield  are  Paul  Kremser 
and  Carold  Leland.  We  meet  the  third  Monday  in  every  month.  Mrs. 
Shriver  is  the  Faculty  Representative. 

Carol  Leland,  Low  Nine. 
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One  Day  Service 

CAMPUS  CLEANERS 

Phone: 
BErkeley  One  0  Seven  0 


J.  CRAVIOTTO  &  CO. 

IN     THE     LINCOLN  MARKET 

FRESH  FRUITS  AND 
VEGETABLES  DAILY 

Telephone  AShberry  4000 


Lucy  bus  takibus  examinoritm, 
Copy  bus  w  or  dibits  from  neighborum, 
Treacher  bus  seeibus  little  cheatorum, 
Causibus  Lucy  bus  to  fiunkiorum. 

(From  Garfield  Gleaner,  1916.) 


Telephone  THornwall  3342 

W.  A.  (BILL)  CASE 

Rose-Grove  Servce  Station 

BATTERY  AND  TIRE  SERVICE 
CAR  LUBRICATION 

Berkeley,  California 


ROOS  BROS. 

Newest  in  Sport  and 
Vacation  Togs 

BOYS'  SHOP 

64  Shattuck  Square    ::    Berkeley,  Calif. 


Mrs.  Dyson:  What  is  the  definition  of  a  groom? 

Jean  Smith:  A  groom  is  a  man  who  takes  care  of  a  dumb  animal. 


Mrs.  Newell:  Is  your  son's  education  at  school  of  any  real  value? 
Mrs.  Paterson:  Yes,  it  cured  his  father  of  bragging  about  him. 


FX 


Mrs.  Gavin:  Winberta,  what  is  a  cylinder? 

Winberta  Mali:  A  cylinder  is  a  rectangle  with  its  edges  rolled  up 
until  they  meet. 


Lucille  K.:  Marrila's  going  to  a  dance  tonight. 
Helen  T.:  What!  with  poison  oak? 
Lucille  K.:  No,  with  Franklin. 


SUN  MARKET 

Home  of  Finest  Foods 

Your  Up-to-Date  Market 
Service  with  a  Smile 

ROSE  AND  GROVE  STREETS 
BErkeley  9273 


STIER  DRUG  CO. 

Fountain    ::  Lunch 

General  Drug  Business 
YOURS  FOR  SERVICE 
1845  Solano  Ave.  -  THorn.  2400 

Berkeley,  California 
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NORTHBRAE  GROCERY 

FREE  DELIVERY 

ASh.  6700  -  1995  El  Dorado  Ave. 

BERKELEY 


Humpty  Dumpty 

Humpty  Dumpty  etait  assis  sur  un  mur, 
Humpty  Dumpty  etait  tomb  6  bien  dur, 
Tons  les  chevaux  du  roi,  et  tons  les  hommes  du  roi 
Xe  purent  raccommoder  Humpty  Dumpty.  Ma  foil 

Lyxette  Temple,  Low  Nine. 


3HATTUCK  FLORIST 
AND  NURSERY 

FLOWERS  FOR  EVERY  OCCASION 
BErkeley  5043 

H.  M.  Eshima,  Prop. 
We  specialize  in  corsages  and  bouquets. 

1532-34  Shattuck  five.,  near  Vine  St. 

Berkeley,  California 

A  few  months  ago  we  were  on  a  ferry  boat  on  our  way  to  San  Fran- 
cisco. I  was  on  deck  and  I  saw  a  very  sophisticated  looking  woman 
admiring  the  sights  of  our  bay  and  1  heard  a  small  part  of  the  conversa- 
tion between  this  woman  and  the  deck-hand. 

She  asked.  "What  is  that  rock  over  to  the  right  of  us?" 

The  deck-hand  replied  courteously,  "It  is  Alcatraz  Island,,  a  Federal 
possession." 

When  passing  under  the  bridge.  I  heard  her  say.  "How  quaint. 
What  are  those  strings  for?" 

Again  she  received  an  explanatory  replv.  The  deck-hand  finally 
began  to  get  fed  up  with  such  questions,  so  when  she  asked  what  the 
"hole"  in  Verba  Buena  Island  was  for.  the  attendant  replied.  "Ground- 
hogs, lady."  and  left  immediately.— Albert  Kessler,  High  Nine. 


CLIFF  THEBAUT'S 

P..  G.  SPALDING  &  BROS. 
SPORTING  GOODS 

TENNIS 
Our  Specialty 

2258  Telegraph  Avenue 
{y2  Block  from  Saiher  Gate)  Berkeley 


PAULSON'S  BEAUTY 

SHOPPE 

Home  of  Good  Permanent  Waves 

1772  Solano  Ave.  -  THorn.  4742 

Berkeley,  California 


H.  S.  SWASEY 

ftrt  Dealer 

Paintings  Restored 
Pictures 
Greeting  Cards 
Artists'  Materials 

PICTURE  FRAMING 

BErkeley  4134 
2285  Shatuck  Avenue 


CALIFORNIA  OPTICAL 
COMPANY 

MAKERS  OF  GOOD  GLASSES 
Established  1888 
E.  J.  HARDY 

2106  SHATTUCK  AVENUE 

Berkeley,  California 
Telephone  BErkeley  1674 
Also    in    San  Francisco 
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PARK  AND  SHOP 
MARKET 

Corner  Solano  and  Fresno  Avenue 
F.  ANDRONICO,  Manager 

Groceteria-Fruits  &  Vegetables 

Bakery,  Delicatessen  and 
Meats 


Offices  with  W.  R.  BURKE,  Jeweler 

For  Properly  Fitting  Glasses  and 
Eye  Glass  Repairs 

Consult 

C.  E.  SUTTER 

OPTOMETRIST 

2199  Shattuck  Avenue 


Russell  Jucksh:  Do  you  believe  in  free  speech? 
Arthur  Dan] us:  That  depends  on  whether  I'm  bigger  than  the  other 
fellow  or  not. 


Irene  Paine:  You  used  to  say  I  was  all  the  world  to  you. 
Paul  Kremser:  Yeah,  but  I've  learned  my  geography  since. 


Quality  Shoe  Renewing 

Carl  A.  Hillberg 

1584  Hopkins  St.       Berkeley,  California 
Res.  Phone  THornwall  3359 

You  can  rely  on  our  high  guality 
materials  and  neat,  careful  work- 
manship. 

Laces,  Polishes,  Cleaners  and  Dyes 
for  all  types  of  shoes. 


Birthday  and  Wedding  Cakes 
Party  Orders 

MOSS  ROSE  BAKERY 

Only  Best  Ingredients  Used 

BREAD  -  ROLLS  -  PASTRIES 


720  MACDONALD 

RICHMOND 
Richmond  2731 


1881  SOLANO  AVE. 
BERKELEY 
THornwall  6684 


European  History  Up  to  Date 

Hailie  Sellassie  strokes  his  long  beard, 
Mussolini  strikes  his  great  chest, 
Hitlers  stretched  fist  is  greatly  feared, 
And  Edward  of  Windsor  takes  a  long  rest. 

Vernon  Bruce,  High  Nine. 


Limerick 


There  once  was  a  young  man  from  Beet 
Who  had  such  very  large  feet, 

That  he  was  compelled 

To  line  in  the  veldt 
Where  lions  and  savages  meet. 

Robert  Wall,  High  Nine. 


THE  TIROL  CO. 

1870  SOLANO  AVENUE 

TIRES  -  BATTERIES  -  RADIOS 

Easy  Payments    -::-    Long  Terms 

GAS  -  OIL  -  LUBRICATION 

THornwall  1762 


I.  SUGAR  COMPANY 

Makers  of  Distinctive  Jewelry 

Jewelers  for  the  Garfield  School 
2104  ALLSTON  WAY 

Berkeley,  California 

AShberry  2710 
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FRED  W.  STARRATT 

OPTOMETRIST 

Eyes  Carefully  Examined 
2235  SHATTUCK  AVENUE 

Opposite  Hink's 

Phone  THornwall  2897 


RADSTON'S 

for 

BOOKS  -  SCHOOL  SUPPLIES 
FOUNTAIN  PENS  -  GIFTS 

2225  Shattuck  Avenue 

More  than  twenty-eight  years  under 
one  management  in  Berkeley 


Customer:  To  what  do  you  owe  your  extraordinary  success  as  a 
house-to-house  salesman? 

Salesman:  To  the  first  five  words  I  utter  when  a  woman  enters  the 
door:  "Miss,  is  your  mother  in?" 


T.  J.  MURPHY  H.  J.  HEFTER 

AShberry  1810 

CAPITOL  MARKET 

GOVERNMENT  INSPECTED 
CHOICE  SELECTED  MEATS 
FISH  AND  POULTRY1 

Two  Deliveries  Daily 

1500  Shattuck  Avenue 


GRADUATION 
I  S 

WATCH  TIME 

L.  H.  SERVICE 

JEWELER 

Elgin — Hamilton — Gruen 

2197  Shattuck  Avenue 
Opp.  Woolworth's 


Mrs.  Gavin:  Jack,  what's  a  promissory  note? 
Jack  Atthowe:  It's  a  sort  of  an  I.  O.  U. 

Miss  Kelton:  Donald,  what's  interest? 

Donald  Crystal:  It's  something  I  show  in  Jean  N. 

Barbara  Engstrom  (after  telling  joke)  :  Isn't  that  a  kick? 
Jean  Foxall  (dryly)  :  I  didn't  feel  anything. 

Miss  Groefsema:  Robin,  explain  the  meaning  of  cone. 
Robin  Hix:  It's  like  ice  cream  turned  upside  down. 

Erna  Kremser  (in  Student  Court)  :  Didn't  I  tell  you  the  last  time 
you  were  here,  that  I  didn't  want  to  see  you  here  again? 

Fred  Switzer:  That's  what  I  told  the  Student  Leader  but  he  wouldn't 
believe  me. 


Auto  Loans 
Furniture  Loans 


Re-financing 
Salary  Loans 


COMMUNITY  FINANCE 
SERVICE 

W.  J.  KIDDER,  Manager 
Phone  THornwall  2423 

87  SHATTUCK  SQUARE 

Berkeley,  California 


HUSTON'S 

"Where  Berkeley  Buys  Its  Shoes" 

Hotel  Whitecotton  Building 
2216  Shattuck  Avenue 

Berkeley,  California 
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NORTHBRAE  CLEANING 
AND  DYEING  WORKS 

Fancy  Work  Our  Specialty 
Relining    and  Alterations 

REASONABLE  PRICES 
We  Call  and  Deliver 

2104  Vine  Street      ::      Berkeley,  Calif. 
Phone  AShberry  1446 


COMPLIMENTS 

of 

BORDEN'S  DAIRY 
DELIVERY  CO. 


The  editor's  hair  groivs  gray, 

And  his  fingertips  are  sore 

But  some  poor  fish  is  sure  to  say,, 

"I've  heard  that  joke  ten  times  before!" 


Were  it  not 
For  this  sweet  verse, 
There ' d  be  a  joke  here 
Ten  times  worse. .  . 


WESTBRAE  BARBER  and 
BEAUTY  SALON 

J.  F.  SCHOLZ,  Barber 

BEAUTY  SALON 
Full  Lines  of  Cosmetics 

For  Appointments  Phone  THorn.  5414 
EVELYN  ANDERSON,  Operator 


HRGENS 

2192  SHflTTUCK  AVENUE 
Berkeley 

Smartly  styled,  last-minute  dresses. 
Youthful  models  for  everyone. 
Sizes  12-46 

Most  complete  line  of  cottons 
the  market  affords. 

A  call  will  be  appreciated. 


Irma  Selby:  And  this,  I  suppose,  is  one  of  those  hideous  caricatures 
you  call  modern  art? 

Miss  Mally:  No,  that's  just  a  mirror. 


Rita  Rose:  You  have  a  nice  collection  of  books,  but  you  should  have 
more  shelves. 

Bill  Shaefer:  I  know,  but  nobody  seems  to  lend  me  shelves. 


Miss  Stout:  My  children  are  nearly  driving  me  crazy. 
Miss  Barry:  Well,  you  don't  have  to  go  far. 


Mrs.  Verbeck:  John,  if  your  father  could  save  one  dollar  a  week  for 
four  weeks,  what  would  he  have? 

John  Smitts:  A  radio,  an  electric  refrigerator,  a  new  suit,  and  a  lot 
more  furniture. 


SAMSON'S  MARKET 

For  the  Best  Meats 

2185  SHATTUCK  AVENUE 
Phone  BErkeley  6300 


McHAFFIE'S  DRUG 
STORE 

Vine  Street  at  Shattuck  Avenue 
NORTH  BERKELEY 
Accuracy  -  Purity  -  Prompt  Service 

PHOTO  WORK,  KODAKS 
SCHOOL  SUPPLIES 

AShberry  2520      :      Berkeley  0933 


MAKE  YOSEMITE 
RESERVATIONS 

WEEKS  IN  ADVANCE  THIS  YEAR 
TO     AVOID  DISAPPOINTMENT 

Nothing  is  lost  by  doing  so. 
No  extra  cost. 

BERKELEY  TRAVEL  BUREAU 
1  Shattuck  Sguare  THorn.  2550 

Opposite  Kress'  Store 


PACIFIC  FLORAL  CO. 

2127  University  Avenue 

Berkeley,  California 

Telephone  AShberry  2511 

We  Telegraph  Flowers 


"He  never  had  such  a  tough  time  in  his  life.  First  he  got  angina 
pectoris,  followed  by  arteriosclerosis.  Just  as  he  got  well  from  these  he 
got  pneumonia,  followed  by  pulmonary  phthisis  and  tuberculosis. 
Somehow  he  got  over  them  just  in  time  to  get  appendicitis,  to  say  noth- 
ing of  pyorrhea.  All  in  all,  he  never  knew  how  he  pulled  through  it.  It 
was  the  hardest  spelling  match  that  he'd  ever  been  in." 


TOPSY  TURVY  MARKET 


N.  E.  Werum 
H.  M.  Sweet 


Groceries 
■  -  -  Meats 


Cor.  Carlotta  &  Hopkins  Streets 
Berkeley,  Calif. 


I.  C.  MILLER 

PHOTO  FINISHER 

Developing  -  Printing  -  Enlarging 
Photo  Supplies 

2001  UNIVERSITY  AVE. 

Phone  BErkeley  2071 


Mr.  Rushforth:  Robert,  how  does  your  blood  run? 
Bob  Benjamin:  It  rushes  from  the  head  to  the  feet,  and  runs  back 
to  the  head  again. 

Miss  Goode:  Who  discovered  America,  Jim? 

Jim  Keneally:  Mr.  Ohio. 

Miss  G.:  No.  It  wras  Columbus. 

J.  K.:  Yes'm.  Columbus  was  his  first  name. 

Margaret  Sheppard:  Paul,  wake  up! 
Paul  Eiben:  What  for? 

Margaret:  You  forgot  to  take  your  sleeping  tablets. 


THE  OWL  DRUG  CO 

Shattuck  &  flllston  Way 

Phone: 
BErkeley  0147 


MAXWELL  HARDWARE 
COMPANY 

Westinghouse  Home  Proved 
Refrigerators 

2104  SHflTTUCK  AVENUE 

Berkeley 
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One — Two — 

INITIAL  YOUR  SHOE 

Crepe     Sole     Bucko  Oxfords 
Blue  -  Grey  -  White  and  Brown 
Initials  Free 

HODGSON'S 

Brown-bilt  Shoe  Store 

2112  Shattuck  five. 


S.  H.  KRESS  &  CO. 

5-10-25c  STORE 
9 

SHATTUCK  AVENUE  AT 
ADDISON  STREET 


A  "Pome" 

If  water  polo  is  your  game, 
This  is  the  place  for  playing  same. 
But  travelers  who  are  fond  of  tennis, 
Can't  find  a  place  to  play  in  Venice. 


A  "Rime" 

She  isn't  near  to  beauty; 
She's  not  so  much  for  fun, 
But  when  the  game  is  over 
She  never  asks,  "Who  won?" 


McCURDY'S  CREAMERY 

1467  Shattuck  Ave. 

MILK  SHAKES,  Large  and  Thick 
JUMBO  CONES 

ICE  CREAMS— Many  New  and 
Different  Flavors 


Since  1912  in 
BERKELEY,  CALIFORNIA 

THE  FLOWER  SHOP 

Modern  Craftsmanship 

2114  Center  Street 

Phones:  Thornwall  2300 

Night,  AShberry  6580 


A  Bargain  Refused 

"Hi,  Bill!"  was  the  greeting  from  Bob. 
"Hello,"  answered  Bill. 

"I've  got  a  trade  I  want  to  make  with  you,"  said  Bob. 
What  is  it?"  replied  Bill  sullenly. 

"Will  you  let  me  have  that  jack  knife  and  I'll  give  you  these  fish 
hooks  and  this  top?"  said  Bob. 
"Nope,"  answered  Bill. 

"All  right  then,  I'll  give  you  those  and  these  three  marbles." 
"Nope." 

"Well,  if  I  add  a  horseshoe  to  it,  will  it  be  a  trade?" 
"Nope." 

"Well,  what  do  you  want?" 

"My  knife."  JACK  Bofinger,  High  Nine. 


Berkeley  Value  Spot 


W.  T.  GRANT  CO. 


2154  Shattuck  Ave. 


A  GOOD  DRUG  STORE 


SWITZER'S  PHARMACY 

Come  here  first  .  .  .  we  have  it  or 
we'll  get  it  for  you. 


Phone  BErkeley  8066 
Corner  Grove  and  Virginia  Sts. 
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JOHNSTON'S 

PRESCRIPTIONS 

PHARMACY 

SICKROOM  SUPPLIES 
HOUSEHOLD  DRUGS 

Telegraph  and  Charming 

Phone:  AShberry  4935 


CHILDREN'S  EYES 
EXAMINED 

With  good  glasses  it  will  be 
easy  to  study 

W.  A.  Perrin,  Optometrist 

2228  Telegraph  five,  at  Sather  Gate 
BERKELEY 
Phone  AShberry  7666 


John  Kavser:  If  it  weren't  for  me  you'd  be  the  biggest  fool  in  school. 
Clyde  Paxton:  Oh.  so  you're  the  top. 


Bill  McCnllough:  W  nere  are  my  shoes?  I  can't  find  them  any  place. 
His  Mother:  Here  thev  are.  I  had  my  violin  in  one  of  them. 


HEZLETT'S  SILK  STORE 

SILK  AND  VELVET  PIECE  GOODS 
HOSIERY,  LINGERIE,  SWEATERS 
AND  PAJAMAS 
READY-TO-WEAR  DRESSES 

2277  SHATTUCK  AVENUE 

Opp.  United  Artists  Theatre 

BERKELEY,  CALIF. 
Telephone:  BErkeley  6010 


Charles  Keeling 

Watches,  Diamonds,  Jewelry 
Jewelery  Manufacturing 
Watch  Repairing 

2502  BANCROFT  WAY 
BErkeley  1641 


Teller:  So  you  want  to  open  a  joint  account  with  your  husband. 
What  kind? 

Mrs.  Nealson:  Oh.  just  a  checking  account. 

Mrs.  Bagnall:  Use  the  word  "commercial"  in  a  sentence. 

Aune  Has'lund:  When  I  call  my  dos;.  she  will  either  commercial 


stay. 


Jack  Stewart:  Where's  your  brother.  Phil? 

Phil  Crum:  He's  in  the  house  playing  a  duet.  I  finished  first. 


Marshall  Van  Duesen:  Do  vou  think  there  is  anv  chance  of  oettino  this 
joke  in  your  magazine? 

Marie  Morholt:  There  may  be.  I'm  not  ooinsr  to  live  forever. 


MONTEREY  CENTER 
PHARMACY 

Hopkins  St.  at  Monterey  Ave. 

Berkeley 

Phone  THornwall  1134 


THE  TOY  SHOP 


2020  Shattuck  Ave. 


Xsar  University  Ave. 


Educational  Toys  Featured 
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Complete  Home  Furnishing  Store 

PfiUL  T.  SWEDBERG  CO. 
FURNITURE 

Window  Shade  Manufacturers 
Venetian  Blinds 

THornwall  0400 
2160  University  Avenue,  Berkeley,  Calif. 


MARGARET'S 

DRESS  MAKING  SHOPPE 

Relining,  Alterations,  Ladies' 
Tailoring 

1506  Shattuck  five.  -  flShberry  8302 


An  Indian  ordered  a  ham  sandwich  at  a  drng  store,  peered  between 
the  slices  of  bread  and  then  said  to  the  waiter:  "Yo  slice  'em  ham?" 
The  waiter  replied:  "Yes,  I  sliced  the  ham." 
"Ugh,"  grunted  the  Indian,  "you  pretty  near  miss  'em." 


KX 


"I  advertised  that  the  poor  would  be  welcome  in  our  church,"  an- 
nounced the  parson,  "and  after  inspecting  the  collection  I  see  they  have 
accepted  the  invitation." 


KX 


Pat  Marquand:  Is  your  new  horse  a  dray  horse? 
George  Cusick:  It's  a  brown  horse— cut  the  baby  talk. 


KX 


Mr.  Flanders  (at  Traffic  Drill)  :  Hey,  you,  why  didn't  you  salute  me? 
David  Woods:  I  thought  you  were  still  mad  at  me. 


kx 


Shirley  Shields,  making  her  first  trip  to  a  dairy  farm,  seeing  a  cow, 
with  a  bell  on  its  neck:  "Oh,  Daddv,  look  at  the  cow  with  a  lavalier!" 


KX 


Billy  Savale:  I'm  a  little  stiff  from  bowling. 
"Whitey":  I  don't  care  where  you're  from,  get  out  on  the  track. 


KX 


Mr.  Rushforth:  Observe  the  praying  mantis ''s  forelegs. 
Jack  Bofinger:  I  only  see  two. 


KX 


Dick  Dechant:  Are  you  a  hero  worshipper? 
Ernest  Holly:  Not  in  the  least;  sometimes  I  hate  myself. 


KX 


Miss  Lewis:  William,  are  you  fond  of  algebra? 
W.  Hollingsworth:  Yeah!  I'm  stuck  on  every  problem. 


KX 

Avis  Cooper:  Did  anyone  ever  tell  you  how  wonderful  you  are? 
Edgar  Nelson:  No,  I  don't  believe  they  did. 
Avis  Cooper:  Then  where  did  you  get  the  idea? 

(geniuses 
Ability 
J^efined 
priendly 
Jnvincible 
Exceptional 
Loyal 
J)ignified 

Owen  Tueitmoe,  High  Seven. 


Northbrae  Pharmacy 

1999  EL  DORADO 
Northbrae  Station,  Berkeley 

Headquarters  for  School  Supplies 

Fountain  Pens  -  Cameras  -  Films 
Stationery  -  Gifts  -  Soda  Fountain 

Telephone  for  Free  Delivery 

flShberry  2034  -  flShberry  2035 
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Autographs 

Cut 

Rate 

Laundry 

Shirts  finished  10c 

Sheets   6c 

Towels.  2c 

Curtains  tinted,  panel  15c  up 

Rough  Dry,  flat  pieces, 

finish,  lb  7c 

DRY  CLEANING 

Suits,  Dresses,  Coats  49c 

Sweaters,  Blouses,  Skirts  25c 

QUALITY  WORK 
1640  Grove  Street  -  ASh.  6314 

Berkeley  California 


«  62  » 


Auto 


graphs 


TENNIS 

RACKETS 

$2.50 

to 

$22.50 

Trade  In 
YOUR  OLD  RACKET 
on  a 

NEW  ONE 

"J [IN  DAVIS* 

3c££jyiopfi  wax  $aiiux  Qate. 
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A  utograp 


LINCOLN  ZEPHYR 
V-12 

Sales  and  Service 

JOHN  M.  OLNEY 

Shattuck  at  Carlton 
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